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 Gripe: an Vlurer. Peter Ploddall: Ptoddals Sonne, 


Ploddall: a Farmer, Pegge: Nurſes Daughter. 
Sophes : aScaller. Will (ricket. | 
Chaurmes, a Lawyer, Mother Midnight, 
Robin-good-feilow, | 4 Anold man, 


Fortwnatus : Gripes SONNe, | Silnanns. 
Leia : Gripes Daughter, | Clarke, 


Nue. 
EESELEESESEEES)SESECEETE EE 
SPECTRVM. 

The Prologue, 


Hat hoe, where are theſe palery Players 2 till 
poaring in their Papers, & neuer perfeA? for 
ſhame come forth , your Audience ſtay ſo 

9 long,their cies waxedimme withexpeRations 

Emer one of the Players, 
How now my honeſt Roague, whatPhay 


ſhallwe haue heere to night ? 

Play. Sizryou may looke vpon the Title. 

Prol. What, Spefiram once againetwhy noble {erberns,no- 
_ but Patch-pinell ſtuffe,old Gally-maywfries & Cotten- 
candle eloquence? Out you bawling Bandogge foxfurd flaue 
you'dryed Stockfiſh you, outof my (light, Exit the Player, 

A 2 _ 


THE PROLOGVTE. 


Well, tis no matter ; 1leſit me downe and ſee it,and for fault 
of a better, llc ſupply the place of a (curuy Prologue, 
Sp:Hiram is alooking-glatſeindeede, 
VWherein a man a Hiſtory may reade 
Of bace conceites and damned roguery : 
The very ſfinke of Hell-bred villanie. 

Enter a Inggter, 

Ing. Why now my humorous George ? what as mclancholly: 
as a Mantletrer ? 

Will you lee any trickes of Ledgerdemaine,ſlightof hand, 
cleanly conueyance, or Deceptio viſks ? what will youſce Gen- 
teleman, to driue you out of thele dumpes ? 

Prol. Outyou Souſt-Gurnet,you Woolkhſt, be gone 1 ſay, 
and bid the Players diſpatch & come away quickly : and tell 
theirfiery Poet, that before I haue done with him, Ile make 
him doe pennancevpon a ſtage in a Calfes skin, 

lug. O Lord (ir,ye are deceiuedin mel am no tale cartier; 
Tama lugler, 

I hauethe ſuperficiall skill ofallthe Seauenliberall Scien. 
cesat my fingers end, 

He ſhew you atrick of the twelues, and turne him ouer the 
thumbes with a trice. 

Ie make him fly ſwifterthen meditation. 

Ile ſhew you as many toyes,as their be minutesin a Moneth, 
and as many trickes, as their be motes in che ſunne. 

Pro. Prethee what trickes canſt thou doe? 

Tug. Mary Sir, I will ſhew you a tricke of cleanly conuey- 
ance. 

Hey fortuna furim nunquam credo, with a caſt of cleane con. 
Ucyance: come alott /acke forthy Maſters aduantage (hee's 

Spctram is conucyed away & Wilgpe- 
gone I warrant ye, py ſtands in the place ofit, Pg 
Pro, Mas,and tis well done: nowlI ſee thou canſt doe ſom- 
thing, Hold thee, there is Twelue pence for thy labour : 
Plormt / Goe to that Barine-froth Poct,and to him ſay, 

a He hath qyifeloſt the Title of his Play, 

His Gatf&skin icſts from hence areclcanc cxitd, = 
1u8 


THE PROLOGCYE. 


Thus once you ſcethati/yis beguild. Exit the Ing geler. 
Pro, Now kind SpeRators, I dare boldy (ay : 

You ate all welcome to our Authors Play : 

Be tilla while,and ere we goe, 

Weele make your cies with laughter flow. 

Let Memwus mates iudge how they liſt, 

We feare not what they babble, 

Nor any paltry Poets Penne, 

Amonglt that raſcall rabble, 

But time forbids me further ſpeech. 

, My tongue muſt ſtop ber race : 

My time is come I muſt be dumbe, 

And giuethe Actors place, Ext. 


Enter Gripe,ſolus, 


© &@ Hcauy Purſe makes alight heart : Oh the con» 
#/ lidcration of this Pouch, this Pouch ! 
*& Why,he that has mony has hearts caſe, and: 
a the world ina ſtring. 
O this rich Chincke, andSiluercoyne, it is 
| *" theconſolation of thewerld, 

I can ſit at homequietly in my Chamber, and ſend outmy 
Angellsby Sea and by Land, and bid fiye villaines and fetch 
intenne inthe hundred: Iand a better penny too, Let me 
ſee, I haue but ewo Children in allthe world to beſtow my 
=m vpon, Fortwnatus my Sonne, and Lelia my Daughter: 

or my Sonne hefollowes the V V arres, and that which he 
gets with lwaggecring, hee ſpendes in (waggering ; But Ile 
Eurbe him, his allowance whilſt 1liue, ſhall beſmall,and ſo he 
ſhallbe ſurenot toſpend much :- and if I dieI will leave him 
a portion, that (if he will bea good husband and folloy his 
fathers ſteps) ſhall maintaine himlikea Gentleman: and if 
hee will not, let him follow his owne humour till he be weary 
of it, & ſolet him goe.Now for my Daughter,ſhe is my onely 
icy, and the ſtaffe of my age,& 1 haue beſtowed good bring- { 
ing vp of her (barlady) : why ſhe is cene modeſty it ſelfey it 
does me goodto looke on her. Now if I can barken out ſome 
wealthy marriage for her,l hane my onely delire. 

Mas, and well remembred, heere's my neighbour P/oddalt 
hard by,has but one onely fonne, and (let me;ſce Itake ithis 
Lands are better then fue Thouſand Pounds , now if Ican 


_ makcamatch betweene hisſonne andmy daughter, andſo 
| ioyne 


WILT BEGYILDE, 
ioyne his Land and my mony together, O'ewill be a bleſſed 
4- ynion, Well, He in, and get a Scriuener: IHlewright to him a- 
boutie preſcaely, But (tay, heere comes Maſter Churmerthe 
Lawyer,lle deſire him to doe ſo much, | 
. Enter Churmes, 
Churmes, Good morrow M. Gripe. 
Gripe, O good morrow M, Churmes. 
What (ay my two debtors, that Llent x 20. pounds to? 
Will they not pay ve, and charges of ſuit ? 
Chhrmes, Faith (ir 1 doubt they are bankrouts : 
i would you had your principall, | 

Gripe. Nay He hauecall, or lle impriſon their bodies, 

But M. (harmes there is a matter Lwould faine haue you doe; 
but you mult be very ſecret. 

Churmes, O (ir feare not that, [le warrant you. 

Gripe, Why then this itis, My neighbour Ploddall hereby, 
you know isa man of very faireland, and hee has but one 
ſonnevpon whome he meanes to beſtow all that he has:Now 
I would make a match betweene my daughter Zeba and him: 
whatthinkeyou of it. | 

Charmer. Mary I thinke *twould bea good match: but the 
young man has had very (imple bringing vp. 

Gripe. Tuſh what carc I for that, ſo hee haue Lands and li- 
ving enough , my daughter has bringing vp will ſerue them 
both. Now Iwould have you towrightme a Letter to Goods 
man P/-ddall concerning this matter, and lle pleaſe you for 
your paines, 

Churmes.{le warrant you fir, Iledoeit artificially. 

Gripe. Doe good M. Chrrmer: But be very ſecret, Ihave 
ſome bulinetfethis morning, and therefore Heleaue you a 
while; and if you will come todinner to me anon,you ſhal be. 
very heartily wel6orac, Exit Gripes 

({rrmes. T hankes good fir, Ile trouble you, 

Now twerea good ielf if 1 could coſea the old Churle of his 
daughter,and get the wench my lelfe, . 

Sounds Iam as poper a man as Peter Ploddall : and though 
his father beeas good a man as mine, yet farre fetcht and 

deare 


WILY RECVUVIT NE. 
dcaic bought 1s good for Ladies ,and Iam lureT hauebeene 
as farre as Ca/es , tofetch that 1 haue, 

I haue beene at Cambridgea Scholler,at Cates a Souldierzand 
now in the CountryaLawycr, andthe next degree ſhall bee 
a Connicatcher. | 

For Ile goe neere to cofen old father ſhare-penny of his 
daughter, Ile ca(t,abour, Ile warrant him ; 

He goe dine with him, and write him his Letter: 

And then lle goefceke out my kind companion Robin Good- 


fellow; and berwixt vs, weele make her yeeld to any thing, 


Weele ha the common Law oth one hand , andthe ciuill law 
oth tother: 


Weelt coile Lehbalike a tennis Ball. Exit. 


Emer old Pladdall, and his ſonne Peter, an oldman 
Ploddats Tenmnant,and Will Cricket his ſonne. 

Pleddall. Ah Tennant, an ill husband ( berlady): thriſe at 
thy houſe,aud ncuer at home ? 

You know my nunde : will you giue ten ſhillings more 
rent e 
I mult diſcharge you elſe, wb 

Old man, Alas Landlord, will you vndoe mee; I fitof a 
oreat rent alreadie,and am very poores : 

Wil.Cr. Very poore; y'are a very Aﬀe, Lord how my ſto- 
macke wambles at the ſame word,very poore ? 

Father , it you loue your ſonne Ham , neuer namethat 
ſame word,very poore; 

For Ile (land ro it, that*ts pettilaſſenie to name very poore 
to a man that's oth top of his marriage. * 

Old man. Why ſonne, art oth top of thy marriage, to 
whom l prethee ? | 
Will. Marry to prettic Pegge,miſtrefſe Zehes nurſes daugh- 
ter. p | 

O tis thedapreſt Wench thac cuer danc'd aſter a Taber 
and Pipe: 

For ſhewill ſo heeleit,and toe it,andtrip it; 
O her butcocks will quake lixe a Cuſtard, | 


wWIrLY RFECV!INnEF, 

P, Pleddall, Why Wiliem,when were you with her? 

Fill. O, Peter,does your mouth water at that ? 

Truly I was never with hir,butI know I ſhall ſpeed, 

For tother day ſhe lookt on me & laught,and thats a gvod 
figne ( ye know : ) and therefore old Siluer-top , never talke 
hens or dilcharging. 

For Itell you Iam my Fathers heire:& if you diſcharge me, 
Ile diſcharge my peſtilenceat you. For to let my houſe beforg 
my leaſe be out, is cut-throaterie:andrto ſcrapefor more rent, 


is pole-dennerie, 
And ſofare you well good Grandſire Vſurie : comefather 
lets begone. Exennt Will and his father, 


FO Well, Ile makethe beggerly knaucs ro packefor 
this: 

Lie haue it every croſle, income,& Rent roo, YI Enter Chr; 
But ſtay,here comes one: O t'ts M. Churms, witha let, 
I hope he brings me ſome goodnewes. 

M.Chnrms. y'arc well met, I amecn almoſt ſtary'd for mo. 
ncy. | 
bs muſt take ſome damnable courſe with my Tenants ; 
theile not pay. 

Charms. Faith Sir,they are growne to bee captious 
knaues. 

But lle mooue them with a Habeas Corpus. 

Ploddall. Doe good M. Charms, or vicany other villanous 
courſe ſhall Sleaſe YOu. 
But what newesabroad? 

Charms, Faith little nevwes : but hcer's a Letter which M. 
Gripedeſired me to deliver you. Andthough it ſtand not with 
my reputation, to be acarrier of Letters , yet not knowing 
how much it might concerne you, 1 thought it better ſoinc- 
Shlag toabaſe my ſclfe, then you ſhould be any wayes hinde- 
red, 

Polddatt, Thankes good (ir,and Ile in and xeade it, 

Exexnt Ploddall and his ſon, eHManet C0 harms, 

Churms. Thus men of reach muſt looke toliae, 
Icry content,and murder where I kille, = 

Gripes 


WILY BEGYILDE, 
Grape takes me for his faithfull friend, 
Imparesto me the ſecrets of his heart z 
And Pladdallthinks I am as true a friend, 
To cuery enterpriſe he takes in hand, 

As cucrbreath'd vnder the cope of heauen : 

But damme meif they findeitlo, 

All chis makes for my auaile, 

Ile ha the wench my ſelfe, or elle my wits ſhall faile, Ex; 


Enter Lelia and Narſ/e gathering of flowers. 
Lilia, See how the carth ( this fragrant Spring ) igclad, 

And mantled round in ſweete Nymph F/oraes n—_— 

Heere growes th'lluring Roſe, " 

Sweete Marigolds,and theloucly Hyacinth ; 

Come Nurſe, gather : | 

A Crowne of Roſes ſhall adorne my head, 2 

Ile pranke my (clfewith flowers of the prime, | 

And thusile ſpend away my Primeroſe time, 

Nurſe. Rufty,tuftyzare you ſo frolike? 

O that you knew as much Idoe,twould coole you,” 
Leia, Why,what know'{t thou Nsrſe? prethectell me; 
Nurſe, Heauy newes yfaith Miſtrelle, 

You muſt bee matche and married to a husband: ha, hay ha, 

ha,a husband yfaith, 
Lelia, A husband , Nurſe? why that's good newes, if he 

bea good one. 
Nurſe, A good onequotha? ha, ha, ha, ha: why womany 

I heard your father ſay , that hee would marry you to Peter 

Ploddal,that Puckfift , that Snudge-ſnout, that Cole-carri- ./ 

erly Clowne,Lorld,t would be as good as meat and drinke to - 

ee,to ſee how the faole would woc you. : 
Leha, Nogno, my Father did but ieſt :thinkeſt thouthae 

Icanſtoope ſolow to take a Browne-breadcruſt , andwed a 

Clowne that's brought vp atthe Cart? 

Nurſe, Cartquotha? I,heele cart you z for hee cannot tell 
how to court you. 
Lelia, Ah Narſe,lweet Sophoristhe many 
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Whole 


WILY BEGVILDE. 
Whole loue is locktin Lelas tender breſt, 
T his heart hath vow'd, ( if heauens doe not denie,) 
My loue with his intoomb*din earth ſhall lye, 
Nurſe, Peace miltreile, ſtand aſide, here comes ſome 
body, 
Enter Sophos, 
Sophos, Optatiis noneſt [pes wilapotiri, 
Yet Phebws (end downe thy tratucent beames, 
Bet.old the carth that mouraes in ladattire, 
T he flowers at Sophes prelence gir:s todrovupe, ' 
Whoſe trickling teares for Zehaslolle, 
Do turne thePlaines1mtoa ltanding Poole : 
Scete Crthialmile,cheere vp the drouping Flowers, 
Let Sophos oncemore lee a Sunne-ſhine day, 
Olet thelacred center of my hearr, 
I meanefaire Leha Natures faireit wor ke, 
Beonce againethe obie&tto mine eyes, 
O but I wiſh in vaine,whilſtherT wiſh to ſee, 
Her Father he obſcures her from my light, 
He pleads ty wantof wealth, - 
And ſayes,itisa barrein Vemwns Court. 
How hathfond foreune by her tatall doome, 
Predeftin'd' met liucin hapletſe hopes, 
Still eurning falſe,her fickle waucring wheele ; 
And Eoves faite goddetle, with her Circras cup, - 
Inchantethſo fond Cxpids puiſoncd darts; 
T hat lou, the only Loadttarre of my life, 
Doth draw my thoughts iutoa labyrinth: 
But Nays ONES 
What doe'l ſee,what doe mineeyes behold ? 
( O'happy light ) it is faire Zeharface, 
Haile heauevs bright nymphythe period of my priefe; 
Sule guidretle of my thoughts and authour of my ioy, 
Lelia.Sweete Sophos welcome to Leliay 
Fairc Dids Cartha gimmanr beautious Queene, 
N. t halfe(o ioyfull was when as the Troian Prince 
Encas, landed on thelandy ſhores, © | 4 


WILY BEG/YILDE. 
Of Carthagecontinegzas thy Levia is, 
To ſee her Sophos here arriu'd by chance, 
Sophos, And bleſt bee chance thathath conducted mee, 
vnto the place where I mightſee my deare, 
As veare to m2.As 1s the vearelt life, 
Nurſe, Sis, you way ſee thar Fortune is your friend, 
Sophos, Y<s,F ortune tauvurs fooles. | 
Nurſe, By that concluſion you thuuld not be wiſe, 
Lelia. Foule Fortune {umetnnetmules on Vertue taire, 
Sophos. Tis then to ſhew hermutabilitie: 
But {iuce amudlt rev tiiouland frowning threats 
Ot fickle Fortunes thrice vnconltant wheele, 
She daines to ſhew one littic pleaſing ſtile, 
Lets doc our belt talie Fortune to beguile, 
And take aduautage of her euerchangingmoodes. 
See,lec.tiow Tells ipangled manitle (mules, 
And Birves doe chant their rural! ſugred notes 
As rauiſht with our meetinges ſweet delights. 
Since then there ts torloue, bothtime and place, 


Letloue andlikinghandin hand imbrac e, . 
Nurſe, vir, the acxt way to win lerloue, isto linger her 
leyſure. 


| I mealuremy Miſtreſſe by my louely ſelfe, make a promiſe 
toaman, and keepeit: / hauc bur one fault, 1 nere made 
promiſe in my lite, but 7 ſticke toit tooth and naile : Lepay 
it home yfaith, 
If 1 promiſe my loue a kiſle , Ile give him two: marry at 
firſt | will make nice, andcry fie,he ; and that wiil make him 
comeagaineand againe, 
Ile make him breake his winde with come againes, 

Sophos, But what ſates Zehato her Sophorloue ? 

Lelia. Ah Sophos,that fond blind Boy, 
That wrings theſe paſſions from my Sophos heart, 
Hath likewiſe wounded £e/ia with his dart, "3. 
And force perforce,I yceld thefortreile vp: 
Heere Sophos take thy Lehias hand, 
And with this hand,a loyall heart, | 
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WILY BEGYILDE, 
High ove that rulech Heavens bright Canopic 
Grant to our loue a wiſht fclicity, 
Sophos, As ioyes the weary Pilgrime by theway, * 
When Phabss waues vnto the Welterne deepe, 
To lummon him to his deſired reſt : | 
Or as the poorediſtretfſed Mariner, 
Long toſt by ſhi pwiack on the foming waues, 
Aclength beholdes'the long wiſhe Haven, 
Although from farre his heartdoth dancefor ioy: 
So loues conlentat length my mind hath eas'd, 
My troubled thoughts by ſweet contene arepleas'd. 4 
Lelia, My Father recks not Vertue, 
But vowes to wed me to a-man of wealth, 
And (weares his Gold ſhall counterpoyſehisworth : 
But Zelia ſcornes proud Mammons golden mines, 
And bet ter likes of learnings ſacredlore, 
T hen of fond fortunes gliſtring mockeries : 
But Sophos try thy wits and vie thy vtmolt skill, 
To pleaſe my father,and compalle his good-will, 
$0, To what faire Lelias wil's , doth Sephor yeeld contene, 
Yet thats che troublous gulfe my lily ſhip muſt paſſe: 
But werethatventure harder to atchiue 
Then that of 14/oxfor the golden fleece, 
I would cfte& ir for ſweet Lekas lake, 
Orleaue my ſelfe as witnes of my thoughts. 
Nwrſe, How ſay you by that , Miltrefle? heele doe any 
thing for your ſake, | 
Lelia, Thankes gentle Love, 
But lea(t my Father ſhould ſuſpe&, 
Whole jealous head with morethen Argus eyes, 
Doth meaſure cuery geſturethatIvſc: 
Hein,and leaue you heere alone, 
Adieulweetfriend, vntill we meet againe: 

Come Nnr{e follow mee. Exenut Nurſe and Lelia, 
Sophos. Farewellmy Loue, faire fortune beethy guide. 
Now Sophes,now bethinke thy (elfe (knot, 
blow thou maicſt winne her fathers will to knit this happy 
Alas 


WILY BEGVILDE.- 
Alas;thy ſtate is poore,thy friendes are few, 
And feare forbids to tell my fates to friend; 
Well, Ie try my fortunes; - 

And find out ſome conuenient time, 

When as hes fathers leaſure beſt ſhall ſerue 
Toconferre with him about faire Zelias loue, Exit Sophes, 


Enter Gripe, old Phoddall, Churms,and Will Crickets 


Gripe, Neighbour Pleddaliand Maſter (harms, 
Yare welcome to my houſe, | 
What newes inthe country Neighbour?you are a good Hul- 
band,you haue done ſowing Barley,] amlure. 
- Phoddall, Yes ſir ( an'tpleaſe you) afortnight ſince, 

Gripe. M, Churmszwhat (ayes my debtors? can you getany 
money of them yet. 

(hnrms. Not yetlir, I doubt they are ſcarce ableto pay, 
a mult ecneforbeare thema while, they'le, exclaime onyou 
EliCs 

Gripe. Let them exclaime and hang,and Rtarve,and begge: 
let me ha my money, 

Ploddali. Heere's this good-fellow too Maſter Churmes, I 
mult ce'ne put him and his Father ouer into your hands; 
they le pay me norent. 

Will{i, This good fellow quotha?I ſcorne that baſe,bro- 
king,brabling,brauling,baſtardly, bottleaby'd,beetle-browd, 
beane-bellied name, | 
Why , Robin ps is this ſame cogging , petifogging, 
crackropes calues-skins companion, ; 
Put me and my father ouer to him? old Siluertop,& you had 
not put me before my father, I would ha 
Phaddal. What wouldeſt hadone? | 

Fill, I would hauc had a ſnatch at you;that I wouldy 

Charms, What, art a Dogge. - 

No,if I had been a Dogge , I would haſnapt off your neſe 
ere this,and ſo I haue coulened the Diucll of a Mary-bone., 

Dn En IUT Ando elnonon oat Pm tne n Grips 
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WILY BEGYVILDE, 

Gripe. Come,ceme,let me end this controuerfie, | 

Prethce goe thy wayesin , and bidthe boy bring inacup of 
Sacke heere f or my friends, 
. Witt, Would you haue a agk fir? 

Gripe. Away foole,a cup ot Sackto drinke. 

7ull. O, 1 had thought you would haue had a ſacke to haue 
put this Law cracking cogfoylt in, 1a ſtead of a paire of 
ltockes, 

Gripe, Away foole,getthee in I lay. 

Wl. Into the butteric you meane? 

Gree. Iprethee doe. 

Fill, Ile make your hogſhead of Sack rue that word, 

Exu Will Cricket. 

Gripe. Neighbour Ploddat,l ſent aletterro you by Maiſter 
{\burms,how like you of the motion ? 

Ploddak, Macry | like well of the motion : my ſonne I 

tell you is ce'ne all the ſtay I naue: and all my care is,to haue 
him take one that hath ſomething:for as the world goesnow, 
if they hauenothing,they may begge. 
But I doubt hee's too {imple for yoar Daughter, For | have 
brought him vp hardly, with browne bread , fatte Bacon, 
Puddings and Soucezand ( bariady ) weethinke it good fare 
too, 

Gripe. Tuſh man, I carenot for that, you hano morechil- 
dren : youle make him your heyre,and giue him your lands, 
will you not ? 

Ploddall, Yes hee's cence all I haue, I haueno body elſeto 
beſtow it vpon. 

Gripe, Youlay well, 

Enter Will C rickgtzand 4 Boywith winc 
| anda Napkin, 
Wil. Nay heere you,drinke afore you bargaine. 
Gr. Mas,and tis a good motion. 5 He fils them: wine &5- gines 
Boy,fill /ome wine, rx the napkin, 


Heere Neighbour,and M. Churm; I drinketo you. 
8oth Wethanke you Sir, 
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WILY BEGYILDE, 
mil, Lawyer wipe cleane: do you remeber? 
| (hurms, Remember why ? | 
Wl, Since you know when, 
Churme, Since when ? 
Witt. Why,(ince you were bumbaſted , that your lubberly 
lepges would not carry yourlobcocke body 
When you haue made an infuſion of your ſtinking excre- 
mentszin your (talking implements: 
O you were plaguy fraid,and fouly raide, 
Gripe, Prethce peace Wl. Neighbour Pleadall : what lay 
you to this match : ſhall it go forward? 
Ploddall. Sir,thatmult be as our Children like, 
For my (onneTIchinke I canrulehim : 
Marry , I doube your daughter will hardly like ofhim , for 
God wot hee's very (imple. | 
Gripe, My daughter's mine tocommand, hauel not 


brought her vp to this? 


She ſhall haue him : Ile rule theroſt for that, 
Ie giue her pounds and crownes,gold and lihuer- 
Ile way her downe inpure angell gold, 
Say manzi(ſtamatch? - 
Ploddall, Faith I agree, 
Churms, But ſir if you give your Daughter fo large a 
Dowry , you'le haue ſome part of his land conueyed to her 


by Ioynture. 


 Grepe. Yes marry thatI will: 
And wce'ledefir&our helpe for conueyance. 
Ploddat, 1pgood Maiſter Churms, and you ſhallbeeveric 
well contented for yout paines. 
Will. I marry that's it he look for all this while, 
Charms. Sir,l will do the beſt I can. 
/. But Landlord, I can tell you newes yfaith : 
Therc is one Sophos, a brave Gentleman , heele wipe your 


ſonne Peters noſe of Miſtris Leh: 1 can tell you hee loues 


herwell. 
Gripe, Nay,l trow, : 
»1, Yes I kaow, forLam ſure I ſaw hem claſe toge- 
: C h cneC 
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her at Poop-noddie, in her Cloſer, 
ripe. But I am ſure ſheloues him not. 

Will,Nay, 1 dare take it on my death ſhee loueshim , For 
hees aſcholler : ang ware fchollers,they havetrickes ſorlone 
 yfaithzfor with a little Logicke, and P:tome colloquinm,they'le 
make a wench doe any things 
- Landlord, pray ye bee not angry with mee, for(; peaking my 
conſcience. 

In good faith your fonne Peter's a verie Clowne to him : 
W hy, hee's as finea manasa wench can ſecin a ſummers 
day, 

+ Well,that ſhall notſerue his turne, Ilecrefſe him I 
warrant ye. 

I am glad I know ic: 1 have luſpeRed it a great white, 
Sophos? Why whats Sophos? a baſe fellow, 

Indeed he has a good wit,and can ſpeake well, 

He's a (chollerforſooth : one that has morewit then mony; 
And Llikenot that : he may beg for all that, 

Schollers ? Why what are ſchollers without mony ? 

Ploadall, Faith ecne like Puddings without Suet, 

Gripe, Come Neighbour, ſend ycurſonnetomy houle, 
For he ſhall be welcome to mee : 

And my daughter ſhall centertaine him kindly, 
What?I can;and will rule Lela. 
Come,let's in, Ile diſcharge $-phos from my houſe preſently, 
Exeunt Gripe,and Ploddall,and Charms, | 
Fl. A horne plague of this mony, 
For it cauſeth many Hornesto bud : 
Andfor mony many men arc horn'd. 
For when Maides arc forc'd to loue where they like not, 
It makes them lic where they ſhould not. 
Ile be hangd iferemniſtris Leha will ha Peter Ploddat, 
I {weare by this button cap, { doe youmatrke) 
And bytheround, found, andprofound contents ( doe you 
vnderſtand ) 
Otchis coſtly Codpeece, (becinga good proper man as ye 
tee ) that I could'get her as loone gs he, wy ſelfe, * 
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Andif I had nota months mind.in another place, ...' 
I would haue a fling at her that's flat: 
But | muſt ſeta good Holliday face ove, | 
And goe a wooing to prettie Pegge: well, Ile to her yfaith 
W hilcis in my mind ? But (tay, ileſee how I canwo before 
I goe: they lay , vie makes perfeAnelle; . 


 Lookeye now,ſuppoſethis were Pegge, | 


Now l let my cap oth tolideon this taſhion ( doe yeeſce2} 
then ſay I, | 
Sweet,hony,bony, ſuger candy Peg ye, a 

Whole face more fairethen Brocke wy fathers Cow, 

Whoſe eyes doe ſhine, like Bacon rine, WE. 
Whole lips are blew , of azure hue, © + | 
Whole crooked ncle,downeto her chin doth bow. 


. For you knowT'muit begin to commend her beautie, 


And then I willecll her plainely , that I amin loue with her 
oucr my high ſhoocs , and then Iwill tell'/her , chat. Idocno- 
thing otnights but ſicepe and thinke on her, and {pecially 
of mornings-? . ; MR. 
And that does makemy ſtomack ſo riſe,that Ile be ſworne, T 
can turne mee thfecor toure bowles of Porredge ouer- in 


morning afore breaketaſt, | 


- 1: "Enter Robin goodfellow, . | )  _ 
Robin geodfellow, How now litra, whapmake you heere with 
all thatcumberin your necke? | 
— Will. Timber? Soundes, I thinke he beawitch, 
How knew he this weretimber? 
Mas lle ſpeake him faire » and getout on's company : for T 


am affraid on him. 
Robin, Speake man,what,art affraid?what makeft heere? 


Will. A poorefellow Sir , I ha bin drinking two Or three 
pots of alcat an alckouſe,and ha loft my way Wir. 
Robin, O,nay then I ſce + thou arta good fellow, 
Seeſt chou not Maiſter Charws the LawyertoYay®. 
Yll.No Sir, would you ſpeake with him. 


Robin, I marry would I, Sn, h 
©3:: —_Y. "ol, 
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R will, If I fee him, Ile tell him you would fpeake wich 

1m. 

Rebiv, Nay prethee Ray , who wilt thou tell him would 
ſpeake with him ? | | 

Wil, Marty you ir, 

Roben, IL,hoaml1 ? 

>» il. Faith fir, I know not. 

Robin. If thou ſeelt himytell him Robin-Goodfellew would 
ſpcake with him, 

#1 O,1will fir. Exu Will (, 

Robo. Mas the fellow was afraid, : 
I play chyBugbearewhereſocrclcome, 
And makethem alaffraid : k 
Bucheerecomes Mailter Churme., 


EA k 
= "Bd, | Enger Churms. 
Charks. Flew Rebm , Godlaue you, I haue beene 
ſcekingforyou in/ every Ale-houle inthe Towne. 


Robumn. What, Maiſter Charms ? What's che belt newes a+ 
broad ?tislgag (ince Lee you. | 

Charms, Faith little newes : but yet Iam glad I have met 
with you. 


I hauc a matter toimpart toyou, wherein you may ſtand 
me in ſome ſtead, and make a good benefitero your ſelfe : 
# wecan dealecunning]y, ewillbe worth a double tee to youg 
( by the Lord. ) | 

Robin, A double feet ſpeake man what iſt ? 
If it be to betray mine owne Father , lic doot for halfc a fee: 
ing,let mealone. 
hy,then this it is, 
Heere is M. Gripe hard by, a Clyente of mine, a man of 
mightie wealth , who has but one daughter; her Dowric is 
her weight in Gold, 
Now (ir,this old penny father would marrie her to one Peter 
Ploddall,rich Ploddalls (onne an heire: 
Whom though his tather meanes co leaue verie rich, 
__ Yetheesavery idiotand browne-bread Clownes 


And 
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And one,I know the Wench does deadly hate; 
And though their friends haue giuen their fullconſent, 
And both agreed on this vnequal} match, 
Yet I know Zeh4awillneuer marty him: 
Butehere's another riuall in her louc,one Sophery 
And hee'sa Scholler, | 
One whom thinke faire Zehadearely loues, 
But her father hates him as he hates a Toad; », 
For hee's in want,and Gripe papes after Gold, 
And (till relies vpon the old ſayd ſaw, 
Si nbhilattulerss, Oc. 

Rebin. And wherein can Idoe you any goodin this ? 

Churms, Mariy thus lir, 
T am of late growne pafsing familiar with M. Gripe ; 
And for Pleddall ne fakes me for his ſecond lelfe : 
Now (ir, ite fie my ſelfe tothe old crummy Churles humors, 
and make them belecue lle perſwade Leh to marry Pe- 
rer 5 , and ſo get free accelle to the Wench at my 

lealure: | | 

d Now o'th other ſide, lle fallin with the Scholler , and him 
Le handle cunniogly too ; 

Ile tcll him that Zeh has acquainted mee with her loue of 


'him* 


And for becauſeher Father much ſuſpeRs theſame, 
He mewes her vp as men doe mew their Hawkes, 
And ſo reſtraines her from her Sophos light ; 
Ile ſay,becauſe ſhe doth repoſe more truſt 
Oflecrecy in meegthen in another man, 
In courteſic ſhe hath requelted me, 
Todoe her kindeſt greetings to her Loue. 
Robin, An excellent deuiſe,yfaith. | 
Charms. 1 ſir,and by this meanes, Ile make a very gull of 
my fine Dvogenes. 
I ſhall know his ſecrets euer from the very bottome of his 
heart, 
Nay more fir, you ſhall ſee me deale fo cunningly , that hee 
ſhall make mcan inſtrument tocompalle his delite; 
RE C3 WS When 
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When God knowes Lmeane nothing letle, 


Dui dy rimulare neſcit neſcit vinere. An, 


Robin, Why,this will be (port alone: 
But what would you hauec ie coe in the ation ? 
Churms, Marry as | play with to hand , play you with 
tother, | 
Fall you aboard with Peter Ploddall, 
Make him beleeuc youle worke miracles, 
And that you haue a Powder will make Zehialoue kim : 
Nay what will he not beleeuc, and take allthat comes ( you 
know my minde ) 
_ lo weele make a Gullofthe one, and a Goole of the 
otners | 
And if wee can inuent any deviſe, to bring the ſchollerin 
diſgrace with her; I doe not doubt, blit with your helpe to 
ereepe betweene the barke & the tree,and get Lela my lelfe, 
Robin, Tuſh man, Thaue a deuilein my head already to 
doethat: 
But they ſay her brother Fortwratusloues him dearcly, 
z;., Tut hecs our of the Countrey, 
He followes the drumme andthe flagge. 
He may chance to bee kild with adouble Canon before hee 
comes homeagaine: 
But whats yourdeviſe ? 
Robin. Marrie ile doe this ; 
le framean inditementagainft Sophos, in maner and forme 
of a Rape, and thenext Law day you ſhall preferreir ; that 
ſo Leim may loath him. . 
Her Father (till deadly hate him, 
And the young Gallanthier brother vtterly forſake him. 
Charms. But how ſhall wee proue it ? 
Robin, Sounds, weele hire lome Strumpet or other tobee 
ſxorne againſt him, | 
Churms. Now ( by the ſubſtance of my (oule) tis an excel- 
lent deuile. 
Well,lets in, Ile firſt try my cunning otherwile,and ifal faile, 
weele try this concluſion. Exunt, 
Ewter 
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| Enter Mother Midnight, Nurſe, aud Pegge. 
Mather 2. Yfaith Marget , you mult ecne take your 
Daughter Pegge home againe ; 
For lheele not be rul'd by me. 

Nurſe, Why Mother? What, will ſhe not doe ? 

CMHether A, Faith, ſhce neither did, nor does, nor will doe 
any thing: 

Send her to'th Market with Egges ; ſhcelc ſell them, and 
ipend the money : 
Send her to make a Pudding,ſheele put in no Suit : 
Sheele run out a nights, a dauncing, and come go more 
hometillday peepe: 
Bid her come to bed,ſheele come when ſhe lift 
Ah,tis anaſty ſhame to ſee her bringing vp. 
wn you Roguezyou arrant,&c. 
What, know'ſt not thy Granam ? 
Pegge. I know her to beateally old fools, 
Shees never well,but grunting in acorner, 
Mother M,Nay,ſheele campe( I warrant ye.) 
O,ſhe ha's atongue. 
But Marget ,cenetake her hometo your Miſtreſfe,andthere 
keepe her: for ile keepe her no longer. 

Nurſe, Mother, pray yee take ſome paines with her, and 
keepe her a while longer; and if ſhe doe not mend, ile beat 
her blacke and blew : yfaith ile not faile you Minion, 

Mother 2, Faithzat thy requeſt, ile take her home and try 
her a weckelonger, 

Nur{e. Come on Huſwife, pleaſe your Granam , and bee 
a good Wench,and you ſhall ha my bleſsing, 

Aother M, Come follow vs good Wench. 

Exennt Mother Mid.and Nurſe : manet Pet, 
Peege. I, farwell,faire weather after you. 
Your blelsing\quotha ? ile not give a ſingle halpenny fort : 
who would live vnder a mothers noſe, and a Granams tong 8 
A maid can notloue, or catch a lip clip,or alap clap z but, 
heer's ſuch tittle tattle, and doenotſo, and bee not ſo light 
and be not ſo ſond,and doc not kitle,and doe not Joue, __ 
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I cannot tdll what, | 
And 1 mult louc,andT hang fore. | Che ſings, 

A ſweet thin is Loxe, 

That rules both beart and minde: 

There is no comfort in the World, 

ToWomen that are hinde, 

Well, Ile not ſtay with her , Stay quotha? 

To bee yauld andiauld at, and tumbled andthumbled,and 
toſt and turn'd as I amby an old Hagge, 

Iwill not,no I willnotifaith, 


Enter Will Cricket. 

But ſtay , I muſt put on my (mirking lookegand (ſmiling 
countenance : 
For heere comes one maks bominationſuit tobe my ſprus'd 
husband. 

Will. Lord,that my heart would ſerue mecto ſpeake to her 
now ſhe talkes of her (prusd hnsband. 
Well, Ile ſet a good face on't, | 
Now lle clap mee as cloſe to her as [eaves buttocks of acloſe 
ſtoole,& comeouer her with my rowling, rattling cumbling 
eloquence. 
Sweet Pegge, honny Pegge, fine Pegge ,daintic Pegge, brauc 
Peg ge;kinde Peg ge,comely Pegge, my nutting, my (weeting, 
my Louc, my Doue, my honnic , my bunny, my Ducke my 
Deare,and my Darling. 
Grace mewiththy pleaſant eyes. 
And loue without delay : 
Andcaſt notwith thy crabbed lookes, 
A proper man away, 

Pegge. Why Wiliem, Whats the matter? 

WA, Whatsthe matter,quotha, 
Faich I ha beene in a fairetaking for you z a bots on you - 
For tother day after I had ſeene you, preſently my belly be- 

an torumble, 

hats thematter thought I? 

With chat I bethoughe ay (elfe, and the Geet comporte. 
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nance of that ſame lweet round face of thine , came into my 
minde, 

Our went 1,and Ile be ſworneT was ſo neeretaken , that Iwas 
faine tocut all my points. 

And doſt heare Pegge ? 

If thou dolt not grant mee thy good will in the way of 
marriage; 

Firſt and formoRt Ile run out of my cloathes, and then out 
of my wits for thee, 

Pegge, Nay William,l would be loth you ſhould doe fofor 
mee. 

Will, Will you lookemerrily on me,and loue me then ? 
Pegge, Faith Icare not greatly if I doe, 

Will, Care not greatly if 1 doe? what an anſwer's that? 
If thou wilt ſay , I Pegge, take thee F5liam, to my ſpruce 
Husband. 

Peg. Why fo Iwill z but wee muſt haue more company 
for witnelles firlt, 

Will. That needes not : heere's good ſtore of young men 
and 'maides heere, 

Peg. Why then heere's my hand. 

Wil. Faith that's honeſtly ſpoken : ſay after me: 

I Pegge Pudding, promiſe thee Wilianm (ricket, 

That lle hold . <0 for mine owne ſweet Lilly, 

While I haue a head in mine eye, andaface on my noſe, a 
mouth in my tongue,and al that awoman ſhould have,from 
the crowne of my foote,to the ſoale of my head: 

Heclaſpetheezand clip thee,collthee,and kiile thee, 

Till I bee better then naught , and worſe then nothing . 
When thou art ready to {leepe , Ile be ready tq ſnort : 

When thou art in health,lle be in gladnetle: 

When thou art ſicke, Ile be ready todie, 

When thou art mad, Ile run out of my wits: 

And therevponT ſtrikethee good lucke ; 

W-1l! ſaid yfaith - 

O Icould findin my hoſe to pocket thee in my heart, =» 

Come my heart of gold, Jets hauca dance at thy making 
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epofthis match: 


Strikevp Toms Piper. They dawnce. 
Come Pegge, lletakethe paines to bringthee homeward, 
And attwilight , looke for me againe. Exenn, 


Emter Robin G ood. fellow and Peter Ploddalt. 


Robis. Come hither my honeſt friend : M. Charms told me 
you hada fute to me, | 
What's the matter ? 

Petey, Pray yelir is your name Rebin- Goodfellow 2 

Robin, My nameis Robin- goadfellow, 

Peter, Marry (ir I hearc y'areavery cunning man fir? 
And fir reverence of your worſhip ſir, I am going a woing to 
one Miftrelle Lelia a Gentlewoman heere hard by : Pray yee 
ſir,tell mec how I ſhould behaue my lelfe, to get her to my 
Wife? | 
For ſir,there is a Scholler about her: 

Now if you can tell mee, how I ſhould wipe his noſe of her,l 


would beſtow a fee of you, 
Robin, Let mice (cet, and thou ſhalt ſee what Ite ſay to 
thee, He gines hin money. 


Well, follow my counſell,and Iewarrant thee 
Ile giue thee a Loue-powder for thy wench, 
And a kind of Nx vomica ina potion ,ſhall make her come 
off yfaith. 
Peter. Shall I trouble you ſo farreas to take ſome paines 

with mee 2 
Iam loth to haue the dodge. 

. Robin, Tuſh, feare not thedodge: 
Ile rather put on my flaſhing red Noſe, and my flaming Face, 
and come wrapt in a Calues-«kin and cry bogbo: 
Ile fray the Scholler Iwarrant thee, 
Bue firſt goeto her,try what thou can(t doe ; 
Perhaps ſheele loue thee without any further adoc: 
But thou mull tell her , thou halt a good Ntqcke,lome hun- 
dred or twoa yeare,& that will let her hard I wariapt _ 

or 
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For by'th Maſle I was once in good comfort to haue coſend 
a Wench: | 


And wots thou what I told her ? 


Itold her, 1 had a hundred pound land a ycerc in a place, 
wherel hauenot the breadth of my little finger, 

I promiſed her to infeoffe her in fortie poundes a yecre of 
it : and | thinke of my conſcience, if I had had but as gooda 
face as thine, 

I ſhould haue made her haue curſt the time that euer ſhee 
ſee it, 


 Andthus muſt thou doe,crack,and lye,andface, 


And thou ſhalt triumph mightily. 
Peter. I neednor doe lo, tor I may ſay and (ay true, 
I have Lands and Living enough for a Country fellow, 
Robin, Barlady ſo had not1, I was faine to ouerreachas 
many times I doe ; | 
But now experience hath taught mee ſo much craft , that I 
excellin cunning. BY 
Peter, Well fir, then Ile be bold to truſt to your cunning, 
and ſo lle bid you farewell, and goe foreward: 


Neto her thats flat, 


Robin, Doe lo: and let me hearc how you ſpeed, 
Perer, That I will fir, Exit Peter. 
Robin, Well, a good beginning makesa good end , Heere's 
ten groates for doing nothing: 
Icon Mailter Charms thankes for this, 
For this was his deuiſe ; 
And therefore lle goe lecke him out , andgive him a quart of 
wine. 
And know of him, how he deales with che Scholler, E£xi, 


Enter Churms and Saphos, 
( hurms, Why ?looke ye fir, by the Lord I can but wonder 
at her Father, 
Hee knowes you to beea Gentleman of good bringing vp: 
And though your wealth be not anſwerable to his, 
Yet by licauens Ichinke, you are worthy te doc farre bet- 
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ter then Leha,yct Lknow ſhe loues you dearely. 
Sophos, The great Tartarian Emperour Tamer Chaw, 
lovde not ſo much in his imperiall Crowne, 
As Sophos ioyes in Lelias hopt-for louc? 
Whoſelookes would pierce an Adamantine heart, 
And make the proud beholders ftand at gaze, 
To draw loves picture from her glauncipgeye. 
Char, And Iwill (tretch my wits vato the higheſt traine, 
To further Sophes in his wiſht deſires, 
' Sophos, Thankes gentle lir, Enter Gripe, 
But truce a while,here comes her father, 
I muſt ſpeake aword or two with him. =/ſpeakes to hir{elfe 
Churmes, I,hele giue you youranſwere (1 warrant yee, ) 
Sophes, God (aue you ir. 
Gripe, O Maiſter Sophos, I hauelonged to ſpeake with you 
a great while, 
I heare you ſeeke my daughter Zehasloue, 
I hope you willnotlecke to diſhoneſt mee , nor diſgrace my 
Daughter. 
Sophos, No fir,aman may aske a yea, 
A woman may lay nay. 
Yet Imuſt confetle1lloue Leba. 
Gripe, Sir , I mult bee plaine with you: Ilike not of your 
loue, | 
Lelia's mine, Il: choole for Lela, 
And therefore I would wiſh you not to frequent my houſe 
any more, 
les better for you to ply your Booke, and ecke for ſome pre- 
ferment that wayzthen to ſceke for a Wife before you knew 
how to maintaine her, | 
Sophos, Iam not rich, Iam not very poore : 
I neither want,nor eucr ſhall exceed ; 
The meane is my content, I liue twixt two extreames, 
Gripe. Well, well,Itell yee, Ilike not yee ſhould come 
to my houſe, and preſume ſo proudly to match your poore 
pedigree with my Daughter Lela z and therefore I charge 
you 
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you get you off , of my ground, come no more at my 
Houle : 
I like notthis Learning without Liuing, I, 
Sophes. Hee needes mult goezthatthe Deuilldriuves, 
Sic Unrtns fine cenſu languet, ":## Exit Sophos, 
Gripe. O M. Charms, cry you mercie fir , I ſaw not you : 
I thinke I have ſent the Scholler away with a flea in his 
eare. 
I crow heele come no more atmy houle. 
Charms, Nofor it he doe, you may indite him for comming 
of your ground, | 
Gripe, Well, now Ile home,and keepein my daughter, She 
ſhall neither goe to him,nor ſend to him ; 
Ie watch her ( Ile warrant = 
Before God M, (harms, itis the peeuiſheſt girle that cuer 1 
knew in my life,ſhe will not be rul'd,I doubt: 
Pray ye ir , doe indeauour te perſwade her,to take Peter 
Ploadall. : 
; Churms, Iwarrant ye, lle perſwade her fcare not. 
Exeun, 
Enter Lelia and Nurſe. 


Lelia. What ſorrow ſeiſeth on my heauie heart ? 
Conſuming care pollelleth caery part : | 
Heart-lad Erinms keepes his manſion heere, 

Within the cloſure of my wofull brealt; 

And blacke Deſpaire,with Yron Scepter ſtandes, 
And guides my thoughts,downeto his hatctull Cell, 
The wanton windes with whiſtling murmure beare 
My pearcing Plaints along the dulart plaines : 
Andwoods,and Groues,doe eccho forth my woes : 
The Earth below relents in Chriftall tcares, 

When KHecauens aboue, by ſume malignant courſe 
Of fatall Starres, are authors of my gricte, 

Fond Loue,goe hidethy Shaftes in Follies den, 
Andlet the world forget thy Childiſh force, 


Orelſe fiye, flye,picrce Sophos tender brealt, 
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T hat hemay helpe to ſympathizetheſe plajnts: 
That wriringehelc teares from Lehos weeping eyes. 

Nurſe, Why , how now Miſtre(Te ; What is it Loue that 
makes you weep&yand tolle, and turne fo anjghts when you 
are in bed? we 
Saint Leonard graunt you fall not loue (icke, 

Lcha, 1, thats the point , that pierceth to the quicke, 
Would Atropo; would cut my vitall tiireed, 
And ſo make lauiſh of my loathed life : 
Or gentle Heauens would ſraile with faire aſpe, 
And lo giue better fortunes to myloue, 
Why, i nota plagueto bee priſoner to mine owne father 2 
Nur{e, Yes,ant's a ſhame for him to vie you ſotoo. 
But bee of good cheare Miſtreſſe, lle goe to Sophos euery 
day , lle bring you tidings, and tokens to from him, { Ile 
warrant yee, ) and if heewill (end you a kifle or to , Ile bring 
it; Let mealone,Iam good ata dead life: 
Marry I cannot blame you for louing of Sophor, 
Why,hees a man as one ſhould piture him in Waxe. 
But Miſtreiſe, ont vpon's wipe your eyes, 
For here comes another wooer, 
Emer Peter Ploddall, 
Peter, Miſtreile Lel;a, God ſpeed you. 
Lelia. Thats more then wee neede at this time, for we are 
doing nothing. ; 
Peter, I wereas good ſay a good vord,asa bad. 
Leia, But tis more wikedometo ſay nothing at all , then 
ſpcaketo no purpole. 
Peter, My purpole is to wiue you. 
Lelia. And mine is neuer towed you, 
Peter, Belike you arc in loue with ſome body elle. 
Nwur/e. Nog but ſhe's luſtily promiled : 
_— yuu; you withlong rifle by your (ide , doe you lacke a 
wite? : 
Peter, Call ye this arifle ? its a pood Backe ſword. 
Nurſe. Why then you with your Backe ſword, lets [ce 
your backe. 
Peter, 
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Poter, Nay , I muſt ſpeake with Miſtreſſe Leh before I 

OC. 

Lebia, What would you with me? 

Peter, Marry, Lhaue heard very wellof you; and fo has 
my father too, 

And he has ſent meto you awoing, 

And ifyou haue any minde of marriage, 

Ihopel ſhall maintaine you as well as avy Husbandmans 
wife in the Countric. 

Nwrſe. Maintaine her,with what 2 

Peter, Marry, with my Landsand Liuings , my Father has 

romiPd me, 

Lelia, I haue heard much of your Wealth , but I never 
knew your Manners before now. 

Peter. Faith, I haue no Mannors but a prettic Homelſtall, 
and we haue great ſtore of Oxen, and Horles, and Carts, and 
Plowes,and Houjhold-ftufe bomination, 

And great flockes of Sheepe, ana flockes of Geeſe, and Ca- 
pons , and Hens , and Duckes : O , we hauea fine yard 
of Pullen : 
And thanke God , heer's a fine weather for my Fathers 
Lambs, 
Lelia, Icannot live content,in diſcontent: 
For as no Mulicke can delight the eares, 
Where all the parts of Diſcords are compoled : 
So Wedlocke bands will (till conſiſt in iarres, 
Where in condition ther's noſympathie: 
Then reſt your felte contented with this anſwere, 
I cannot loue, 

Peter. Its no matter what you ſay: for my Father told mee 
thus much before 1 came, that you would bee ſomthing nice 
at firſt ; but hee bad mcelike you nerethe worſe for that, for 
I weretheliker to ſpeed, 

Lelia. Then you were, belt leaue off your ſuite till fome 
other time : and when myleaſure (erues meeto loue you,lle 
ſend for you. 


Peter, Will you ? well then Ile take my leaue of you 
any 
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and if I may hearefrom you , Ie pay the Meſſenger well for 
his paines. | 
But ſtay :Gods death, I had almoſt forgot my (elfe, 
Pray ec let me kitle your hand ere goe, 

Nur, Faith Miſtreile, his mouth runs a water for akiltle : 
A little would ſeruc his turne belike; | 
Let him ki(ſe your hand, 


Lelia, Ile not ſticke for that, He kiſſes her hand, 
Peter, Miſtreſſe Leha,God be with you. 
Lelia, Farewell Peter. Emt Peter, 


Thus Lucre ſet in golden Chaire of (tate, 

When Learning's bid, ſtand by and keepe aloofe: 
T his greedy humor fits my fathers vaine, 

Who gapes for nothing but for golden gaine. 


Emer . 
Nar/e, Miſtrelſe, take heed you ſpeake nothing that will 
beare aftion,for heere comes M, Charms the Pettitogger, 
Churms,Miſtreſle &e/iagreft you merry: 
Whats the reaſon you., and your Nurſe walke heere alone? 
Lelia, Becaule , fir, wee delire no other company but our 
OWNne, ; 
(harms, Would I were then your owne, 
ThatI might kcepe you company. 
- Nurſe, O (ir, you and heethat ishe: owne, arc farre a- 
ſunder. | 
(mrms, But if ſhe pleafe,we may be nearer. 
: mou That cannot bee: mine owne is neerer then my 
elfe, 
And yet my ſelfe, alas, am not mine owne 
Thoughts, Feares , Deſpaires, tenne thoaſand dreadFfull 
Dreames : | 
Thoſe are mine owne,and theſe doe keepe mee company. 
— Before God, I mult cogfeiſe, your Father is too 
cruell, 
To keepe you thus ſequeſtred from the world, 
Toſpend your prime of youth,thus in obſcurity, 
And 
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Andſeeke to wed you to an idiot foole, 
That knowes not how to vie himſelfe: 
Could my deſearts but ar:{lweremy deſires, 
I ſweare by Sol taire Phebws liluer eye, 

. My heart would wiſh no higher to aſpire, 
Then to be grac'd with Lehasloue. | 
By leſs, 1 canot play the dilſemubler, FY 
And voemy louew:th courting ambages, 

Like one whole loue hangson his ſmooth tongues end, 
Bur in a word, 1 cell the ſumme of my delires, 

I loue faire Lela, 

By her my pas{10ns daily are increal'd, 

And 1 molt wie, vnletſe by Lehaslouethey bereleaſ'd, 

Leha. Why Maiſter Charms, I had thought you had bin - 
my tathers great Counſellor;inalltheſe ations, 

Churms. Nay, damm meit 1 bee: 

By Heaucns;{lweete Niumph Iam nor. 

Nurſe, Maſter Charms, you are onecandoe much with 
hertather : and if you loue her as you ſay , perſwade him to 
vic her more kindly, and giue her liber tie totake herchoice: 
for thele made marriages proue not well. 

Charms. ] proteſt I wilL 

Leha. So LebalhallFceptthee as her friend: 


 Meane while, Navr/elets in; 


My long abſence I Know, will make my father muſe, 
| Exennt Lelia and Narſe. 
Chnrms, So Leha ſhall accept thee as her friend ; 
Who can but ruminate vpon theſe words? 
Would ſhe had ſaid, herioue: 
Bur tis no matter; firlt creepe,andthen goe z 
Now her friend : the next degree,Le/asloue, 
Well, le perſwade her father to It her haue a little more 
libertie, 
Bur ſoft, Ile none of thatneither, 
So the Scholler may chance colen mee. 
Perlwade him to keepe her in (till: 


And before ſhele haue Peter P!:4dall,ſhcle haue any body, 
”  Þ Aad 
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And (o I ſhall be ſure that Sophos lhall never come at her, 
Why le warrant yee , ſhecle bee glad to run away with mee 
at length 

Hang tim that has no ſhiftes , 
I promil'd Sophos to turther him in his ſuite ; 

Buc it I doe, lle be pickt to death with Hens. 

I (wore to Gripe , 1 would perlwade Leha to loue Peter 
Plodaall. ; X 
But God forgiue met'was the furtheſt end of my thought, 
Tut,what's an oath ?euery mau fur himlelte : 

Ile lhift tor one, I warrant ye. | Exit. 


Enter Fortur atur, ſolus. 


Fortn, Thus haucl paſt the beating billowes of the ſeas, 
By Ithacks rockes,and watry Neptunes bounds, 
And wafted late from Agars his bloody fieldes, 
Where Trumpets found Tantaratothe fight, 
And heercariw'd for torepolemy lelfe, 
Vpon the borders of my natiucloyle, 
Now Fortwnatus bend thy happy courlec 
Vntothy fathers houlſe,to greet thy deareft friends: 
And if that (hill thy aged Sire ſuruiu 
Thy preſencewill reuiue his drooping ſpirits, © ( blood, 
And cauſe his withered cheekes: bee {prent with yourhfull 
Wheredeath of latewas portraid tothe quicke, 
But ſoft who comes heere? Stand aſide, 
Emter Robm-Coodfellow, 
Robin, IT wonderT heare not of Maiſter Charms, 
I would faine know how hefpecdes, 
And «what ſucce(le he has in Lehes loue : 
Well,it he coſen the (choller of her, 
T would wake my worſhip laugh : 
And if hec haue her , hee may ſay, God a mercy Robin-good 
fellow. 
Oh,warea good head,as long as you liue. 
Why,Maitter Gre, hecalts beyond the Moone, p 
An 
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And Chxrms is the onely man hee puts in truſt with his 
daughter, and ( Hewarranttheold Chutle would take it yp- 
on 11s ſaluation,chat he will perſvade her to marry, 
Peter Ploadall. Burt le make a foule of Peter Ploddal, 
Ilc looke tum 1th iaceand picke his purle, 
Whiltt { E»rmscolen him of his Wench, 
And wy uld graiidfite Holatalt of his Daughter. 
Andit le can doelo, 
Ile tea: h hiwarricketocofen him of his gold too, 
Now for $-phos,let him wearetl;e Wil.ow Garland, 
And play the Melai:cholly Malecontent, 
And pluck his hat downe iv his ſullen eyes, 
Andthinke on LZehain theſe deſert Groues : 
T'is enough tor him to have her in his choughts, 
Although hc ncre 1mbrace her in hirarmes, 
But now,there is a hcze deuile comeinto my head, 
Tolcarre the Scho!ler: 
Youlhallſce lle make fine ſport with him. 
They ſay,ttat euery dayghe keepes his walke 
Amongſt theſe Woors and melancholly Shades 
And on the Barke of enery lencclefle Tree, 
Ingraues the Tenour of his haplietſe hope. 
Now whe: tice's at Fenws Altar at his Orilons, 
Ile put me 0n my great carpation Noſe, «ih 
And wrap mein a routing Caluc-skin iuite, 
And come like ſome Hob-goblin,or ſome Diuell 
Alcended from the grilly pit of Hell, 
And like aScarbabe make him take his legges s 
le play the Divell, I warrant ye. E-xu Robin Goodfellow. 
Fortunatus, Aud it you dee( by this hand ) Ile play the 
Coniurer. 
Bluſh Fortunat«s,at the baſe conceit, 
Toltand aloote, like one that's in a trance, 
And with thine eyes behold that mifcreant Impez 
( Whoſe tongue more venome then the Serpents ſting) 
Beforethy face thus taunt thy deareſt friends? 
I, thine owne Father with reprochtuli cearmes, 
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Thy ſiſter Leha,ſhe is bought and fold, 
Andlearned Sophos ,thy thricevowed friend, 
Is madea tale by this baſe curled crew, 

And damned den of vagrant runnagates : 

But hcerein light of ſacred Heavens, | fweare 

By ati the{orrowes of the Srygianſoulcs, 

By Mars his bloody blade,and faire Bellonas Bowers, 
Ivow, thele cyes ſhall nere behold my tarhers face, 
T heſefecetth all ncuer paflethele delert Plaines: 

But Pilgrime-like, Ile wanderin theſe Woods, 
Vntill | end outSophos(ecret walkes, 

And ſourdthe depth ofall their plotted drifts: 

Nor willI ceaſe vnill theſe hands reuenge 

T h'iniurious wrongs thats offered to my fricnd, 
Vponthe workers of this ſtratagem, Exit, 


Enter Pegge ſela. 

Pegge. Ytaith, yfaith, I cannot tell what to doc, 
Tloue,and Iloue,and I cannot tell who.: 
Out vpon this Loue : 
For wot you what? | have ſuicors come huddle, twoes vpon 
twoes, and threes ypon threes : and what thrake you troubles 
mee ? 
I muſ} chatand kifſe with all canamers, or elle no bargaine, 


4 Enter will Cricket,and kiſſes her, 
Pill, A bargaine yfaith: ha my (weet hony-ſops , how 

dolt thou ? 
Pepge, Well I thanke you Filiam, now I ſeey area man 

of your word. 
Wl. A man of my word quotha? why I nere þroke-pro- 

miſe in my life that | kept, 
Peg ge. No WilamlT know you did not ; 

But | had forgotten i11e, 
Yul. Dolt heare Pegge ?if ere I forgetthee, 

I pray God I may neuerremember thee. 
Pegge, Peace, hecre comes my Granam Hinge, 

Enter 


} 
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Ezter Mother Aidnght. 
AMother 115, What Pegge ? what ho? what Peg, 1/ay? 
What P-ggemy Wench ? 
What where art chou trow 2 
Peg ge. Hicre Granam at your elbow, 
Mother M1. What mak'lt thou heere this twatter light ? 
Ithinketh'art in agreame, 
I chinke che toole haunts thee. 
#4, Sounds toulc in your face :foole O monſtrous in- 
titulation, 
Foole? O diſgrace to my perſon : ſounds, foole not me, for I 
cannot brook luch a cold raſher 1 can tell you : giue mee but 
ſuch another word, and lle bee thy tooth-drawer, cen of thy 
Butcer-rovth,thou tooth-ltle T rot thou, 
CHMother Al. Nay Wikiam, pray ye be not angry,you mult 
beare with old folkes, 
They bce old and teaſty , hot and haſty : ſet not your witte 
againlt mine, W:lam, 
For Ithought you noharme by my troth. 
= Well your good wordes have ſomething laide my 
choll:r, 
Bur Granain, ſhall I bee ſobold ro come to your houſenow 
and then to keepe Pegge company, 
Mother 211, 1,and vethrow ehy good heart and thou doft 
NOt : 
Come, and weele hauc a peece of a Barley Bag-pudding , or 
ſomcthing, 
And thou (halt beevery heartily welcome, that thou ſhalt, 
And Peggelhall bid thee welcome too : pray yee Maid, bid 
him welcome, & make muchof him, for by my vay kee's a 
good ſpringold, 
"Peege. Granamyif you did but ſee him dance, twould doe 


your hcart good - 
Lord, twould make any body loue him, to fee how finely 
hecle {oote it. 

Moth. 1. William, prethee goehome to my houſe with 
vs, and taſte a cup of ourBeere, and lcearne to!know the 
| E 3 Way 


WILY BEGYVILDE, 
way againe another cine, 
7, Come on Grandam , Ile man you home yfaith : 
Come Pegge, Exeount, 


Enter Gripe,old Ploddalland his ſonne Peter, 
and Churms the Lawyer. 

P/oddall, Come hither Perer, huld vp your head : wheres 
your cap and legge,lir boy, ha? 

Peter, By yourleauc mailter Gripe, 

Gripe, Welcome Peter, giue methy hand th'rat welcome ? 
Barlady , this is a good proper tall tellow , Neighbour :call 
you him a Boy ? 

Pleddall. A good prettieſquare Springold (ir, 

Gripe, Peter, you have lcene my Daughter I am ſure : how 
doe you like her? 

Whatſayes ſhe to you? 

Perer, Faith I like her well, and 1 haue broken my minde 

to her,and ſhe would ſay neither I ror no; 

But,thanke God (ir,we parted good triends, 

For ſhe let me kitſe her hand,and bad. Farewell Peter, 
And therefore I thinkeI amlike enough colpcede ; 
How thinke ye Maiſter Churms ? 

(hurms, Marry 1 thi.tke lo too, 

For ſhee d:d ſhe no token of any diſlike of your motion, 
did, ſhee? 

Perer, No not a whit fir. 

Charms. Why then I warrant ye 
_— weethold in our Law y that , /dems eff now apparare, &- nou 
FiljOs 

Grip. Maiſtcr (harms , I pray you doe ſo much as call my 
Daughter hither. 

I will make her ſure heere to Perer Ploddall,and le delire you 
to be a witnelle, 

(hurms.Withall my heart (ir. Exit ( hurms, 

Gripe. Before God , Neighbour , this ſame M. Churms is a 
very good Lawyer: for Ile warrant , youcannot ſpeake any 
thing, but he has Law for it adv»ngnem, | 
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P hddall, Marry ecn the more ioy on him, 
And hee's one thac Lamm very much beholdingto : 
Bur here comes your Daugliter, 


Enter Churmes, Leia and Narſe, 

Lelia Father did you ſend tor me ? 

: Gripe, I Weuch did: come hither Lea, giue meethy 
and. 

Mailtcr Charms,1 pray you beare witnelle, 
I here give Lehbato Peter Ploddall, She plucks her hand. 
How now ? | 

Nurſe, Sheele none, ſhe thankes youlir, 

Gripe, Wiil ſhe none ? Why how now, I lay ? 
What ? you pewling peuiſh thing, you vatoward baggage 
Will you not be rul'd by your Eather ? 
Hauel cane care to bring you vp to this ? 
And will youdoe as you lilt 2 
A way I ay,hang/ſtatue,begge,be gone,packe Ilay ; 


Our of iny light, 
Thou nere gets Penney-worth ofmy goods,for this : 
Thinke ont,l doe nor vie to iclt : Exeunt Lela. 


Begone I lay; I willnot hearethee [peake 2 and Narſes 
Charms. I pray youlir patient yourlelfe: thees young, . 
Gripe. l hold wy life this beggerly Scholler hankers about 

her ill, makes her foyntoward: 

But Ile home, Ile (cther a harder taske : 

lle keepe herin,& looketo hera little better then I hadone, 

ii: make her hauclittle minde of gadding, Ile warrant her. 

Come Neighbour, {end your Sonne to iny houſe, tor hee's | 

welcome thither , and ſhall bee welcomes and le make 

Leka bid him welcome too, ere I hadone with her. 

Come Petey follow vs. Exeunt all but ( hurms. 
Charms. Why this is excellent, better and b<trer itill. 

This is beyond expectation : 

Why now this geare begins to worke, 

But bethrew my heart , 1 was atfraid that Ze/za would have 


yeclded, when I ſaw her father take her by the hang and c:ll 
me 
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me for a witnelle, my hart began to quake. 
Bur to ſay thetruth , ſhee had littie reaſon to take a Cullian 
lug-loate,milke op flaue; 
When ſhe may hauea Lawyer,a Gentleman that ſtandes vp- 
on his reputation in the Country : 
One whole diminutiue defe of Lai, may compare with his 
lictle Learning : 
Well, Ifcechat Churms mult bee the man mull carry Lelia 
when al:s done, 
Enter Robin Goodfellow. 

Robin. How now Mailter (harms, what newes abrogd? 

Mce thinkes you lookevery {ſpruce :.y are verie frolike now 


_ alate, 


Charms, What fellow Rebin , how goes the {quares with 
you? | 
Y are waxen very proud alate, you will not know your old 
friends, 

Robin. Fayth I cen came to fecke you, to beſtow a quart 
of wine of you, | 

Charms, Thats ſtrange: you were ncre wont to bee fo 
liberall, 

Robin, Tuſh man, one good turne askes another :clcare 
Laines man,cleare gaines : 

Peter Ploddall (hall pay for all: Irhave guld him once 

and lle come ouer him againe and againe. I warrant ye. 

Charms.Faith, Leha has cen giuen himithe dot of kere,and 
has made her father almolt ltarke mad. | 

Robin, © all the better , then I ſhall bee ſure of more of his 
cultome. | 
But what fuccetſe haue you in your ſutewith her ? 

(harms. Fayth all hitherto goes well, 

I haue madethe motion to her , 
But as yet weare growne to no concluſion : 
But Iamin-very good hope. 

Kobw, But doe you thinke you ſhall get her Fathers good 
will ? 

Churms,T ut, if I getthe Wench, I care not for that? | 

That 
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That will come afterward, 

And Ilebelure of fome thing inthe meape time. 
For I haucoutlawd a great number of his debtors, 
And lle gather vp what money I can amongſt them, 
And Grzpe (hall nere know of it neither, 

Robin, L,and of thole that areſcarce able to pay ; 
Fake the one halte, and forgiue them the other, rather then 
ſit out at all, | 

{ hwrms.T uſh let me alone for that : 


But (irra, 1 haue brought the (choller into a fooles Paradiſe 
Why , hee has made mce his ſpokeſmanto Miſtreile Leh. 


And Gods my Iudge,I nereſo much as name himto hir. 
Robin, O, bith mas well remembred, 
Hetell you what I meane to doe, 
He attire my lelfefit for theſame purpoſe, 
Like to ſome helliſh Hag or damned fiend, 
Ar meetewith Sophos, wandringin thewoods ; 
OI ſhall fray him terribly. 
Churms.I would thou coulditſcare him out of his wits : 
Tr en ſtould I ha the wench cockeſure, 
I doubt no body but him, 
Robin Well. lets goedrinketogether, 
And then Ile goe put on my diucliſh roabes, 
I meane my Chriſtmas Calues skin ſuite, 
And then walketo the woodes: 
O Ile terrifie him I warrant ye, 


Enter Sophos ſolus. 
Sophos, Will heauens (till ſmile at Sophos mileries, 
And giueno end to my vnceſſant manes ? 
Theſe Cipreile ſhades are witneiTe of my woes, 
The fenſeletſe trees doe grieue at my laments, 
Theleauie branches drop ſweet Myrrhas teares, 
For loue did ſcorne me in my mothers wombe, 
And fullen Sat»rne pregnant at my birth, | 
With all the facall (karres con(pir'd in one, 
To frame a hapleiſe conſtellationy 
F 
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Preſaging Sophos luckleiſe deſtinie. 
Heere,hecre,doth Sephos turne 1xiors reftleſſe wheele, 
And heerelies wrapt in labyrinths of loue, 
Ot his (weet Le/as loue,whole fole 1dea (till, 
Prolongsthe hapletle date of Sophos hopeleilelife : 
Ahyſaid I life ? alife farre worle then death : 
Then death?Irhen ten thoufand deaths. 
I daily die, in that Iliucloucsthrall, 
They die thrice happichat once die for all. 
Hecrewill I ftay my weatie wandting ſteps, 
And lay me downe vpon this fulid earth, Helerdowne, 
Themother of deſpaire and balcfull thoughts, 
I, this befits my melancholly moodes t 
Now,now methinkes I heare the prettie Birdes, 
With warbling tunes record faire Le/ias name, 
Whoſe abſence makes warme blood drop trom heart, 
And forceth watry teares from theſe my weeping eyes : 
McthinkesI heare cane (iluer ſounding (troames, 
With geutle murmur ſummon meto ſleepe, 
Singing aſweet melodious lullaby: 
Heere will Itake a nap, and drownemy hapletſe hopes, 
In the Ocean (cas of ncuerlike toſpeed, 


He falls ma ſlumber,and AMnſiche ſounds, 
Exter Syluanus, 


Slams. Thus hath Sylzarus left his leauy Bowers? 
Drawne by the ſound of Ecchoes ſad reports, 
T hat with ſhrill notes and high reſounding voice, 
Dorh pierce the very cauerns of the earth, 
And rings through hilles and Dales the ſad lamenes 
Of Vertues lo(le,and Sophos mournfull plaints, 
Now Morpher rouſe theefrom thy ſable Den, 
Charmeall his ſenſes with a (lumbring traunce, 
VVhil'ſt old Sylvan ſend a louely traine 
Of Satyres, Driades,and watric Nymphes, 
Out of cheir Bowers, to tunetheir fuer ſtringes, 


And 


| WILY BEGYILDE, 
Andwith ſweetſounding Mulicke ſing, 
Some plealing Madrigalls and Roundelayes, 
Tocomtfort Sophos in his deepe diltreiſe, £x5t Sulnanws. 


Enter the Nympheggy Satyres finging, 
THE SONGE. 
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6 ſinglet ſorrow heepe her Cell, 
Let warbling Ecchoes ring, 

end ſornding Muſicke yell, 

Through Hils through Dates, ſad griefe & care to katy 

In him long ſince alas hath griew d hs fill 


2 
Sleepe no more,but walks and tine content, 
7 by griefe the Nymphes deplore : 
The yyluan Gods lament 
T 0 heare,toſee thy monegthy loſſe;thy lone: 
T by plaints to teares,the fiinty Rockes doe mones 


Griewe not then, the Ducenc of = is mild, 

She [weetly ſmiles on men, 

When Reaſon's moſt beguil d- 

Her lookes,her [miles,are kinde, are ſweet are faire: 
Awake therefore and ſleepe not full incare, 


Lomeintendes tofree thee * "2, AY 
' Hos Aymphes Syluanus/ends : 
To biathee line mio, 
11 hope .n toy, (weete lone _ imbraces ST 
Faire Lone her (clfe will yeeld thee ſo much grace. 
|  Exenmithe Nymphes andSatfres- 
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Sopher, What doe I heare? What harmony is this ? 
With ſiluer ſound that glutteth Sophos cares? 
And drives ſad Pallionsfrom his heauie heart, 
Preſaging ſome good ſuture hap ſhall fall, 
After theſe bluſtring bl f diſcontent - 
Thankes gentle Nymphe#nd Satyres tgo adiew, 
Thatchus compatlionare aloyall Lovers woe, 
When heauen lies {miling at his dire miſhaps, 
Enter Fortunatus, 
Fortunatus, With weary [teps 1traceti.eſe deſart groues, 
And ſearch to hind out Sophos (ecret walkes 
My truelt yowed friend,and Lehas deareſt loue, 
Sop. What voyce isthis (ounds LelWslacred name? riſeth 
Is itſome Satyre that hath viewd herlate, 
And's growne enamour'd gffer gorgeous hew ? 
Fortuaatus, No Satyre Sophos ; but thy ancient friend : 
Whoſe deareſt blood doth reſt at thy command, 
Hath ſorrow lately bleard thy watry eyes, - 
T hat thou forget(t thelaſting league of loue, 
Long ſince was vowed betyixt thy lelfe and me ? 
Looke on me man: Iamthy friend. 
Sophos, O nowI know thee, now thou namiſt my friend : 
T hauenefriendtowhom I dare 
ynload theburthen of my griefe, 
But onely Fortmnatrus hee's my ſecond ſelfe, 
Ms. Fortunatzs, Fortunate Venter, 
Fert, How fares my friend?me thinkes youlookenot wel: 
Your eyes are ſunk, your cheekes looke pale and wan, 
What meanes this alteration ? 
Sophos, My mind ſweet friend like areſtleſfe ſhip. 
T hat's hurld and toſt vpon the ſurging ſeas, 
By Boreas bitter blaſts and Zfos whiſtling winds, 
On Rockes and ſands farre from the wiſhed port 
Whereon ray lily ſhip deſires toland ; 
Faire Lehasloue that is the wiſhed hauen, 
Wherein my wandring mind would take repoſe, 
For want of which,wy reſtlefſethoughts arctoft: 


For 


WILY BEGYILDE. 
For want of which all Sophos ioyes areloſk 

Forts.Doth Sophosloue my lifter Lela ? 

Sophos, She,thezit is whoſe loue I wiſh to gaine; 

Nor need I wiſh,nor doel loue in vaine, 
My loue ſhe doth repay with equall meed: 

'Tis ſtrange you'le ſay that Sophos ſhould not ſpeed, 

F ertnnatus, Your loue repaid with equall meed: 

And yet youlanguiſh ſtillin loue? tis ſtrange: ( friend, 

From whence proceeds your griete *vnfold vato your 

A friend may yecld relicte, 

Sophos My want of wealth is authour ofmy griefe, 
Yourfather ſayes, my (tate is too too low: , . (loue, 
Iam no Hobby bred ; I may not ſoare ſo high, as Lehias 
Theloftie Eagle will not catch ac flies. 

When I with /carss would ſoare agannſt the Sunne, 

_ Heis the onely fiery Phaeton denies my courle, | 
And ſeares my waxen wings , when as Ifoarcalofts 
He mewes faire Leliavp from Sophos light, 

That notſo much as paper pleads remorſe: 
Thricethree times So/hath ſlept in Thete lap, 
Since theſe mineeyes beheld ſweet Lelias face, 

What greater griete ? what other Hel then this? 
To be denied tocome where my belouedis. 

Fortwnatns, Doe you alone loue Lelia? 

Have you no rivals with youin your loue? 

Sophos, Yes onely one,and him yourfather backes, 
'Tis Peter Ploddal,rich Ploddalts[onne and heyre, 
One whole baſe ruſticke rude deſert 
Vnwerthy farre to win ſo fairea prize, 

Yet meanes your father for to make a match 

For golden Lucre,with this Coridey, 

And fcornesat vertues lore: hence growes my griefe, 
Forts, If it be true,l hearethere is one Chrrms belide, 
Makes ſuite to win my ſiſter to his bride. 

Sophos. T hat cannot be, Charms ts my vowed friend, 
Whoſetonenerelatesthe tenorof my loue 
To Lehias cares,I haue no other meanes, 
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Fortn, Well , tryſt him not: the Tiger hides his Clawes, 
When oft he doth pretend the greatelt guiles, 
Burt Ray ; heere comes Lew Nuile. 

| Enter Narſe, 

Sophos, _ what newes ? 
How fares my Loue? $ 

Nur/e.” How fares ſhee quotha? Marry ſhee may fare how 
ſhee will for you : Neither came to herznor {end to hes of a 
whole fourtnight? 
Now I fare to you by my Maydenhead if my Husband 
ſhould haue ſeru'd mee ſowhen hee camea woing to mee, I 
would never haue lookt on him with a good face as long as I 
had liued.. © 
But hewas as kinde a wretch as ever laid lips of awoman, Hee 
would a comethrough the Windowes,or Doors,or wals,or 
any thing,but he would haue come to me. 
Marry after wee had beene married a while, his kindnetle be- 
ganto ſlacke,for Iletell you what he did : 
Hee made mee bdlecuc hee would goe to Greene-goole faire, 
and Ile bee ſworne, heetooke his legges and ranne cleane a- 
way: 
And I am afraide youle prooue een ſuch another kinde 
peece to my Miſtrefle : for ſhee (its at home ina corner we- 
ping for you; andIlle bee {wornc,, ſhees ready todic ypward 
for you : 
And her father oth other ſide,he yoles at hcr,and ioles at her: 
and ſhe leades ſuch a life for you,it paſſes; and youle neither 
come to her,nor ſend to her : 
Why,ſhethinkes you haue forgotten her : 

Sophos, Nay, then let heauensin ſorrow end my dayes, 
And fatall Fortune neuer cealeto frowne : 
And heaven and earth, and all conlpire topull mee downe 
It blacke Obliuion ſeiſe vpon my heart, 
Once to eſtrange my thoughts from L-/asloue. 

Fortunatas, Why Nurſe , | am ſure that Lelia heares from 
Sophos once a day atleaſt;by Charms the Lawyer, 
Who is his onely fricad, 
5 Nurſe, 
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Nurſe, What,young Maifter ? God bleiſe mine eye fight, 
Now by my Maydenhead y are welcome home, , 
I am ſure my Miltre(Tewill be gladro ſee you, 

Butwhatſay you of Maifter Chxrms. 

Forte, Marry,I ſay hee's awel-willer to my ſifter Leh, 
And a ſecretfriend to Sophor, 

Ner/ſe. Marry the Deuill he is :truſt him , and hang him : 
Why,he cannot ſpeake a good word en him to my old Mai- 
ſter ; and heedocs lo rifle before my Miſtrelle with his bar- 
barian eloquence, and ſtrut before her in a paire of Polonian 
legges,as if hewerea Gentleman V ſher to the great 7 wrkc,Or 
to the Deuill of Dowgate : 

And it my Miltrefſewould be rul'd by him, Sophos might go 
{nik-yp: But he has ſuch a buttermilke face;that ſheele neuar 
haue him. 
Sophos. Can Falſhood !urke in thoſe inticing lookes? 
And deepe Diſſemblancelie,where Truth appeares ? 
Fortunatus, Iniurious villany, to betray his friend | 
Nurſe, Sir doeycu know the Gentleman ? 
Fortunatus, Faith not well. 
Nurſe, Why fir, he lookes like a red Herring at a Noble- 
mans table on Ealter day , and hce ſpeakes nothing but Al- 


. mond-butter,and Suger Candice, 


Forta, T hats exccllent. 
Sophos. This world's the Chaos of confulion : 
Noworld at a'l but Maile of open wrongs, 
Wherein a manzas in a Map, may lee, 
The hichroad way from woe tomulerie. 
Fortu. Connet your lelfe,and leaue theſe paſsiogs,. 
Nuw doe | ſound the depth of alltheir driftes, 
T he Deuils deuileand Churms his knauerie : 
On whom his heart vowed to bereueng'd, 
He ſcatter them : the plot'salceady in my head, 
Ns. hie thee home, commende meto my ſiſter: 
Bid her this night ſend for Maifter Charms, 
To him ſhe muſt recount her many grietes, 
Exclayme againſt her Fathers hard conſtraint, 
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And ſo cnnningly temporize with this cunning Caſo, 
That he may thinke ſhe loues him as her life, 
Bid her tell him,that if by any mcanes 
He can conuey her forth her fathers gate, 
Vneo a ſecretfriend of hers ; 
The way to whomlyesby cheforreſt (ide, 
That none But hee,ſhall haue& her to his bride, 
For herdeparturelet her point the time, 
To morrow night : when Feſper gins to ſhine, 
Here wil I be, when Zefa comes this way, 
Accompanied with her gentleman Vlſher, 
Whoſe amorous thoughts,doe dreame on nought but loue, 
Andif this Baſtinado hould, 
He make himlcave his wench with Sophosfor a pawne; 
Let mealonetovlie him ia his kind, 
This isthe trap which for hun | hauelaid, 
Thus craft by cunning once ſhall be betrayd, 
And for the Deuill, lle coniure him : 
Good N#rſe be gone: bid her not faile,. 
Andfor atoken,beare to her this Ring, 
Which well ſhe knowes,for when Iſaw her laſt, 
It was her fauour,and ſhe gaue it me, 
Sophos, And beare her this from me. 
And with this Ring,bid herreceiue my heart: 
My heart? alas,my heart I cannot giue, 
How ſhouldI giue her that which is her owne ? 
Nurſe. And your heart be hers,her heart is yours, 
And lo change is norobberie. 
Well,lle give her your Tokens,andtell her what yeſay, 
Fortwnatus, Doe good Nurſe : but in any caſe ler not my 
Father know that ] am heere, vntill wee have cfefted all our 
purpoſes, 
Nurſe. le warrant you;I will not play with you, 
As Mailter Charmsdoes with Sophos, 
I would ha my cares cut from my head firſt, Exit Nurſe, 
Fortunatus. Come Sophos,cheerevp your (elfe man, 
Let Hope expell theſe melancholie dumpes, 
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M cane while, lets in, 
Ex peRing how theeuents of this deuiſe will fall, 
Vntillto morrow at th*appointed time, 
When weeleexpectthe comming of your Loue, 
What man, Ile worke it through the bre, 
But you hall haue her, 
Sophos. And Iwill tudie to deſeruethis loue. Exenm. 


Enter William Cricketyſolus, 

Wil. Looke on mezandlooke of Maiſter Churms. 
A good proper man: 
Marry Mailter Charms has ſomething a better paire of 
Lepges indeed : 
But tor a {weet Face, a fine Beard,comely Corps, 
Anda carowling Codpeece, 
All Explandit itcan 
Stiew meluch a man, 
To win awench by gis, 
Toclipzto coll, to xitle, 
As Wiliam Cricket is, | 
Why looke you now : if I had binſucha greatlong, large, 
Lobcokt,loteld Lurden,as Maifter Churms is, 
Ile warrant you, Iſhould never haue got Peggeas long as 
had lived : for ( doe you marke ) a Wench will neuer love a 
man that hasall his ſub(tancein his Legges, 
But ſtay : heere comes my Landlord, 
I mult goc and lalute him, 


Enter old Ploddall, and hi ſonne Peter. 
Ploddall. Come hither Peter, when didſt thou ſee Robin 
Goodfellow Hees the man muſt doe the fac, 

Peter, Fayth Father, | ſce him not this two dayes; but Ile 
{eeke him out : for I know heele doe the deede , and ſhee were 
tventie Legfas. 

Forfather, hees very a cunning man: for , givehim but ten 
groates, and heele giue mee a Powder, that will make Le/a 
come to bedto me - 

G And 
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And whenlT haute her there, Le vſe her well enough. 

Ploddalt. Will he ſo? Marrie, I will giue him yottie ſhil- 
lings,if he can doe it. 

Wo Nay,heele doe morethen that to, 

For heele make himſelfe like a Deuill , and fray the Scholler 
thathankers about her,out ons wits 

Plodaail, Marrie Icfus bletlevs : will he ſo ? | 
Marcie thou ſhalt haue vortie ſhillings to giue him , and thy 
mother ſhall beſto.x a hard Cheeſe on him beſide. 

1. Landlord,a pox on you,this good morne. 

P/adall, How now foole? what , doſt curſe me ? 

Wil, How now foole; How now Catterpiller ? 

Its a ligne of Death , when ſuch Vermine creepe hedges ſo 
carly inthe moraing, 

Peter. Sirra, Foule manners, doc you know to whom you 
ſpeake? 

Wil, Indeed Peter, I muſt confeile I want ſome of your 
wooing maners, or elſe | might have turnde my faire buſh 
tayle to you in ſteed of your Feather: & nauec giuen youthe 
ill calutation thismornings | 

Ploddat. Let him alene Peter, Ye temper him well 
ynough, 
Sirra, I heare ſay you muſt be married ſhortly, 
He make you pay alweet finefor your Houle,for this.) 
Ha? lirra,am not I your Landlord ? 

I. Yes,for fault of a better ; but you get neither ſweet 
fine,nor ſower fine of mee z 

Ploadall, My Maifters,1 pray you bcare witnelle, 

- Tdoediſcharge him then. 

Pill. My Mailters, I pray you bearewitnelſe : 

My Landlord has giuen ime a _ dilcharge. 

le be married preſently , my fines paicd : I haue a diſcharge 

for it. He offers to goe away. 
Ploddall. Nay prithee ſtay. 
Will. No llenot (tay,lle goe callthe clarke, 

[le be cried out vp>n ith Church preſently, 

What ho? What Clarks I ay? where are you ? Emer Clarke. 


C learke.. 
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Clarke, Who cals me ? what would you have with me? 
Marry Sir, I would haue you to make proclamation, that if 
any manner of man, oth Towne, or oth Country , can lay 
any clame to Pepge Pudding let him bring word to the crier, 

or elfe #1/zews Cricket will wip hisnole of her, 
C/carke. Y ou meane you would be askt ith Church ? 

1, Ithatsit- a bots ont , I cannot hit of thele marrying 
tearmes yet, 

And lledelire my Landlord here and his ſonne, to bee at the 
Cclebration of my marriage too ? 

Ytaith Peter you ſhal cramme your guts full of Cheeſecakes 
and Cultards there. 

And lirra C/earkegif thou wilt ſay Amen outly: 

Yfaith my powdetbeefc (laue, 

He haue a rumpe of beefefor thee, ſhall make thy mouth 
{tand oth torher (ide, 

Clarke. VVhen would you hauc it done? 

Wik, Marcie ecne as ſonne as may be: let melee: 

I will be askt ith Church of Sunday at morning prayer , and 
againeat Euening prayer : and the next holiday that comes 
] will be aske ich forenoone, and married ith after noone : 
Fowrs( doe you marke) Iam noneof theſe [ſneaking fellowes 
that will (tand thrumming of _ , and (tudying vpon a 
matter, as long as Hankes with the great head has beene 
about to ſhow his little wit in the {econd part of his paul- 
trie poctrie: but if I begtn with woeing , lle end with Wed- 
ding, 

I herefant good Clarke, let mee haue it done with all 
lyeed: for oe you,I am very ſharpe ſet, 

Clarke. Faith you may beeaskt ith Church on Sunday 
at morning praier; but S# /ohn cannot tend to doe it at Eue- 
ning prayer : tor there comes a company of Players toth 
Towne on Sunday ith after noone; and Sr [ohn 1s lo good a 
fellow,that | know heele ſcarſeleaue their.company  tolay 
Euening praycr. | 
Fot (though I lay it ) hees avery painefull man,and takes fo 
great delight in that facultie, that hecle take as great paine 
- G 2 about 
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about building of a Stage, orlo as the baſeſt fellow among 
thems 

Will, Nay, if he haue ſo lawfull an excule, I am content to 
deterre it one day thelonger: 

And Lanlord, I hope, you and your ſonne Peter, will make 
bould with vs,and truublevs, 

Ploddall, Nay William, we would bee loath to trouble you : 
But you ſhall haue our company there. 

Wil. Faith you thall be veric hartily welcome, and wee will 
haue good merry Rogues there that will make yuu laugh till 
you built, 

Peter, Why William , what companie doe you meaneto 
haue? 

Will, Martie , firſt and formolt, there will bee an honeſt 
Dutch Cot le: that will ſing (/wl/ no meare to Burge goe )the 
belt chat euer you did heate. 5g 

P/:daa#. What mult a Cobler be your Chiefe guelt ? 

Why heesa bale tcllow, 

Fill. \ bale tel:ow ? you may be aſhamed to ſay ſos 
For hees an honelt fcllow,and a good tellow, 

Aud hee begines to carry the very badge of good-fellowſhip 
vpon his Nole; that I doe not doubt bur in time , hcannill 
po_ as guod a Cuppe companion, as Rybm Goodfellow 

umlcite: 

1,and hec's a tall fellow, and a man of his hands too, 

For 11: tell you what , tic him toth Bu'-ring, and for a Bag- 
pudding, a Cuſtard, a Cheeſecake, a Hogs Cheeke ora 
 C:alues head,turne any man i'th ctowne to hum, and if hee doe 

*t prouc himſelfeas tale a man as he,lct bliad Hugh bewitch 
b1n:,and turne his body into a Faricllof trons Ales andlct 
his Noſe be the Spiggat;his muuth the Follct, & Lis Ton, ue 
a Plugge for the Bung-hole, 

And then there will bee Robin Goodfellow , as good a drunken 
Rogue as liues; and T om Schoomaker.and ] hope you w:llnot 
deny that hee'san honelt maii, tor hee was Conltable o'th 
1 OWNne. 
And a number of other honeſt Raſcals , v. hich though they 
| are 
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are growne bankrouts , and liue at the reyerſion of other 
mens tables: 

Yet (thankes be to God ) they hauca penny amongſt them 
at all times at their need, | 
Plodaal. Nay , it Robin Good-fellow bee thcre,you ſhall bee 
ſure to haue vurcompany : 
For hees one that we heareverie well of; 
And my Sonne hieere, has {ume occalion tovichim : 
And thereture if we may know when ts, 
Weele make bold to trouble you, 
Will. Yes,lJe lend you word. 
Plodiall, Why tien tarewell,ti'l we heare from you. 
E xeunt Ploddall and hs ſonne, 
Will, Well Clarke, youle lee this matter brauely per- 
formed :1et it be done as it ſhould be, 
Clarke. ile warrant yeteare it not, 
Will, Why then go you to Sir John, and Ile to my wench, 
and bid her giueher Maydeuhead warning to prepare it ſelte; 
for the deltruction ot it is at hand, Excunt 


Enter Leliasſola, 


Lelia, How Loue and fortune both,with eger mood, 
Like greedy Hounds,doe huntmy tyred heart, 
Rows'd foorth the thickets of my wonted ioyes? 
And Cupid +indes his ſhrillnote Bugle horae, 

For ioy my lilly heart ſo neereisſ{pent; 
Dclire, that eagar Cuirepurlues che chaſe, 
And fortune rides amaine vnto thefall - 
Now Sorrowes linges, and Mourning beares a part, 
Playing harſh deſcant on my yeelding heart, 
Enter Nurſe, 

Nwar/e, What newes? 

Nwr/e. Faith, a whole Sackefullof newes : 
You luue Sophor.and ophosloues you; 
And Petes. Ploddallloues y ouzand you love rot trim 


Aad you loue not Mailter (rms aud heloues you, 
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Andloheereslouc,and no loue; 
And I louczand | lone not, 
And I cannot tell what : 
But of all, and of all , Maifter Charms muſt beethe man YOU 
mult loue, 
Lelia, Nay firſt Ile mount me on the winged winde, 
And flee for luccour to the farthelt 7nd. 
Mult I loue Maiſter Chwurms ? 
Nur/e. Faith youmult,and you mult nor. 
Lelia, As how I pray thee? 
Nurſe, Marry I hauecommendations to you, 
Leia, From whom ? 
Nwrſe, From your Brother Fortunatus, 
Lela, My brother Fortwnatu: ? 
Nurſe. No : from Sophor. 
Lelia.From my Loue ? 
Nwr/e. No : from neither, 
Lefia, From neither ? 
Nurſe. Yes from both. 
Lelia, Prithce leaue thy foolery , and let mee know thy 
newes. 
Nar/e. Your brother Fortunates and your loue, to morrow 
night will mcet you by the Forrelt (ide, 
There to conferre about I know not what : 
But tis likezthat Sophos will make you of his priuie counſel} 
betore you Come againe. 
Lelia.lIs Fortunatus then returned from the warres ? 
Nwr/e, He is with Sephos eucry day, 
Bur in any calc you mult not let your Father know, 
For he hath {worne he will not be delcried, 
Vntill he hath effeRed your delires, 
For he ſwaggers and (weares out of all cry, 
T hat he will venture all, 
Both fame, and blood,and limme and life, 
But Le/a (hall be Sophos wedded wife, 
Leha. Alas Nurſe my fathers icalous braine, 
Doth ſcarce allow mee once a month togoc, 
| \ Beyond 
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Beyond thecompatle of his watchfull eyes, ; 
Nor onceatfords me any conference, 

Viith any man, except with maiſter Churmr, 
Wholecrattie braine, beguiles my father ſo, 
T hat he repoſcth truſt innone but him; 
And though heleeke for fauour at my hands, 
He takes lis markeamitle and ſhootes awry. 
For he had rather (ee the Deuill himlclte, 
Then Churmes the Lawyer : 
Therefore how I ſhould meet him by the Forrelt lide, 
I cannor poſlibly deuile. 
Nur/e, And maiſter Charms mult be the man mult worke 
the meanes, 

You wult this night ſend for him: 

Make him belecue youlone him mightily, | 

Tell him you haue a lecret friend dwells tar away beyord the 

Forreſt; 

To whom, if heecan ſecretly conuey you from your father, 

Tell him you will loue him better then cuer Godloued him; 

And when you come to the place appointed, 

Let them alone todiſcharge the knaue of Clubs: 

And that you muſt not taile, 

Heere receiue this Ring which Fortunatus ſent you for a 

token : 

That this is the plot that you multprolecute, 

And this from Sophos as his true loues pledge, 

Letia. This Ring my brother ſent I know right well, 

But this, my True loucs Pledge, I more eſteeme 

z henallthe Golden mines theſoiled earth containes : 

nd ſee,in happic time here comes M. Charms, ( Enter (Þ, 

Now Louc,and Fortune, both conſpire, 

And lort their drifts to compalle my delire, 

Mater (bnrms,y arc well met : Lam glad toſee you, 

( harms. And as glad toſce faire Leha, 
As cucr Paris wasto (ec his deare : 
For whom ſo many Troians bloed was ſpilt 


' Nor think, 1 would do le(le then ſpend my deareſt blood, 
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T o-gaine faire Zebas louz,” although by loſle of life. 

Nurſe, Faith Miltretle, hee ſpeakes like a Gentleman : 
Let me perlvade you, " 
Be act bard hearted 
Sohpos ? Why,what's he? 

If hee had lou'd you but halte ſo well, hee would ha come 
through (tone Walles but hee would haue come to you ere 
this. 

Lela. T muſt confeile I oncelou'd Sophorwell, 

But now I cannot loue him whom all the world knowes to be 
a diiſembler. 
: (harms. Ere T would wrong my loue with one dayes ab- 
ence, 
I would patle the boyling Helleſport , 
As once Leander did tor Heroes loue ; 
Or vndertakea greater taske then that, 
Fre I would be dilloyall tomy loue, 
And if that Leha, giuc her tree conſent. 
That both our loues may ſympathize in one, 
My hand,my heart,my loue,my lite,and all, 
Shall euer tend on Lehias faire command, 
Leha, Mailter Churms, mee thinkes'tis ſtrange , you 
ſhould make ſuch a motion : 
Sav L thould yeeld,and grant you louc, 
When moſt you did expect a ſun-ſhine day, 
My Fathers will, would mar your hop't for bay : 
And when you thought to _ the fruits of Ioue, 
His hard conſtraint,wou!ld blaſt it in the bloome ; 
For he ſo doates on Peter Ploddals pelfe, 
That none but he forſooth mult be the man: 
And I will rather match my ſelfe 
Vntoa groome of P/xtoes griefly denne, 
Then vnto ſuch a lilly golden afle, 
Chxrms, Brauely reſolued yfaith, 
L-tbia, But to be ſhort: 
I haue a lecretfriend that dwells from hence, 
Some two dayes iourney,thats the molt, 
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Andif yougcan, ( as wellas I know ) you may , conuey mee 
thither lecrecly: 

For company [ delire ne ether then your owne ; 

Heere take my hand : 

That once performd,my heart is next. 

Charms. It onth'aduentureall the dangerslay, 
iT hat Evrope or the Welterne world affords, 
Wereitto combate Cerberxs himſelfe, 

Or (cale the bralen Walles of P/wtoes Court ; 
When as there is (ofaire a Prize propos 'd, 
If I (hrinke backe orleaueit vnperform'd, 
Lee the World Cannonize me for a Coward : 
Appoint the time and leauethereſtto me, 

Lelia, Whennights blacke mantle ouerſpreads the aky, 
And dayes bright Lampe is drenched in the Welt, 

To morrow night I thinke thefittelt time, 

T hatlilent ſhade may giueourſateconuoy, 
Vnto our wiſhed hopes,vnleecne of living eye. 
' Charms, And at that timel will tiotfaile, 

In that ot ought that may aualle, - 

Nurſe. But what if Sophos ſhould meet you by the Forreſt 
ſide : 

Andincounter you with his {ingle Rapier ? 

Churms. Sophos ? a hop of my thumbe,a wretch, a wretch : 
Should Sophos meete vs there accompanied with. fome 
Champion, 

With whom'twere any creditto incounter, , 
Were he as ſtout as Hercwles himlclfe, 

Then would I buckle with them hand to hand : 
Andbandy blowes as thicke as haileſtones fall, 

And carry Lea away in (pight of all their force. 

What? Loue willmake Cowards fight; 

Much more a man of my reſolution. 

Lelia And on your reſolution Ile depend , vntill tomor- 
row atth'appointed time,when Ile looke tor you : 

Till when , Ile leaue you and goe make preparation for our 
tourney. Exennt Lelia and Nurſe. 
H Corn 
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{hurms, Farewell faire Loue vntill we meet againe, 

Why ſo : did I not tell you ſhe would be glad to run away 
with meatlength ? | 

Why this falls outzcene as a wan would ſay , Thus Iwould 
have it. 

But now I mult goe caſt about for money too: 

Let meſeel haue outlaw'd three or foure of Gripe: debters, 
And [ haue the Bonds in mine owne hands: 

The ſumme that is due to him, is ſome two or three hundred 
pounds, 

Well,lle co them : if I can but get one halfe, 

Tedcliuerthem their bonds,ard leaue the other halfe to their 
ovne conlciences ; and fo I ſhall bee ſurc to get money to 
beare my charges: 

When all failes,well fare a good Wit. 

But ſoft no more of that: 

Hecre comes Mailter Grzpe. 
Emer Grie, 


Gripe, What Maiſter Charms? What all alone ? how fares 
your body ? 

Charms, Faith ſir, reaſonable well : Iam een walking heere 
to take the freſh ayre, 

Gripe, Tis very holfome this faire weather: 
But Maiſter Charms, how like you my Daughter ? 
Can you doe any good on ber? will ſhe be rul'd yet? 
How ſtands ſhe atfeQed to Peter Ploddal? 

Churms, O very well fir: I haue made her very confor- 
mable. 
O let mealone to perſwade a Woman: 
I hope you ſhallſee her married within this weeke at moſt, 
meane to my l(clfe, He ſpeakes to himſelfe., 

Gripe, Maiſter (harms ,1 amo exceedingly beholding to 
you, 
I cannot tell how I ſhall requite your kindneſle, 
But ith meane time heere's a brace of Angels for you to 
drinkegfor your paines, 

This 
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This newes hath cene lighcened my heart, 
O (ir, my neighbour Pleddalt is very wealthy. 
Come Mailter (arms, you ſhall goe home with me, 
Vele haue good cheere and be mery for thisto night ifaith, 
( burms, Welllet them laugh chat wins, Exennt, 
Enter Pegge and her Granam, 
Degge. Granam) give me but two Crownes of red Gold, 
And lie giue you cwo pence of white Hluer, 
If Rebs- the Diue.lbe not a Water Witch. 
Meth. M. Mairy lelus bletlevs: why prethee # 
Pegge. Marry Le tell you why. 
V pou che morrow after the ble(led New yeere, 
I came trip,r ip, trip ouer the watrket hill, 
Hol ung vp my Petticoat to the Caiues of my legges, 
To the-v my fhnecoloured (tockings, 
And how finely I could foote it in a paire of new corke 
Shooes I had bought: | 
Aud there Ilpied this Afownfrer Xnffe, lic gaping vp into the 
$KIes, 
To krow how many maides would bee with child inthe 
tovwne all the yeare after: 
O tis a bale vexation tJauc, 
How the Country ta!kes of the large ribd varlet. 
Moth, M.Mairy out vpon him: what a Friday fac'd ſaue 
it is! 
I thinke in my conlcienceghis face never keepes holiday. 
Peg ge. Why, his face can neuer beat quiet, 
He has ſuch a collericke Nole, 
I dur(t halworne by my maiden-head, 
( God forgiue methat I ſhould eakeſuch an oath 
That if #u/hiam had hadſuch a nole, I would neuec haloued 
him, | 


Enter Will Cricket, 
Will, What tatling is heere of Noſes? 
Come Pegge, weeare toward marriage ; let vs talke ofthat 
may doevs good; Granam , what wil! you giveys toward 
houſe-keeping ? 
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Mother. At. Why William, we arc talking of Robin-Good- 
fellow ; What thinke you of him ? 
Will, Marry Lay hee lookes like a Tankard-bearer, 
That dwells in Petticoatlanegat the igne of the Mearemaid 
and I (weare by the blood ef my Codpeece, 
And I were a Woman, I would lugge oft hisloue cares, 
Or run him to death with aſpit: and for his face, 
Ithinke tis pitty there is not a Law made, 
T hat it ſhould befellonieto nameir in any other places 
Then in baudy houſes: 
But Granam, what will you giue vs ? 
Moth, CI, Marry 1 will giue Pegge a Pot anda Pan, 
Two Platters,zaDiſh and a Spoone, a Dogge and a Carte; I 
trow ſhee'leprouea good Houlwite, 
Andloue her Husband welltoo. 
F4. lf ſheloue me, llelouc her :yfaith my ſweet hony- 
combe, Ile louctliee, efperſe ee. 
We muſt be askt in Church next Sunday , and weele be mar- 
ried Po—_ | 
Pegge. Y faith «liam weele haue a merry day on't. 
Hfoth, M1. T hat wee will yfaith Pegge : weelc haue a whole 
noyſe of Fidlersthere : 


— 


Come Peggelets hie vs home, weele make a Bag-pudding to 


ſupper, | 
And #:ham ſhall goe and ſupwith vs, 
Fl, Come on yfaith. | : Excrart, 
Enter F ortunatus and Sophes, _ (love? 


Fort. Why how now Sephos , all a mort ? ſtill languiſhing in 
Will not the preſence of thy triend prevaile ? 
Nor hope expcll thele ſullen fits? 
Cannot mirth wringzit bur a forged ſmile 
From thole ſad drooping lookes of thine ? 
Rely on hope,whoſe hap willlead theeright 
To berwhom thou dot callchy hearts delight; 
Looke checrely man,the time is neere at hand, 
That Hymen mounted on a ſnow white Coach, 
Shall tend on Sophos,and his loucly Bride, 
Sophes 
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Sophos, Tis impolsible : her Father man,her father, 
Hee's all for Peter Ploddal!, | 
Fortwnatus, Should i but ſee that Proddall offer loue: 
This Sword ſhould piercethe peaſants breſt, 
Andchaſlc his ſoule from his accurſed corps, 
By an vnwonted way,vnto the griſly lake, 
But now the appointed time is necre, 
That Charms, thould come with his ſuppoſedloue : 
Thenſitwe downe vnder cheſc leauie ſhades, (they /t dowve, } 
And waight the time of Lea wiſht apprech, | 
Sopbes, l,heere lewaight for Lehas wiſhtapproch, - 
More wiſht to mezthen is acaline at Scas 
To ſhipwrackeſoules,when great God Neptare frownes, 
Though ſad Deſpaire hath almoſt drown'd my hopes; 
Yet would | pate the burning vaults of Orke, 
As er(t did Hercwlesto fetch his Loue, 
If I might meet my loue vpon the ſtrond, 
And but inioy her loue one minut of an houre, Prnter Robin, 
But (tay : what man, or diuill,or helliſh fiend, comes heere: 
Transformed in this ougly vaquoth ſhape, 
Forts. O, peace a while,you ſhall ſee good ſport anone; 
Robin. Now I am cloathed in this heliſh ſhape? 
If I could meete with Sophos in theſe woods, | 
O, he would take me for the Diucll himſelfe, 
I ſhould ha good laughing, belide the fourty ſhillings Pete 
Ploddall has giuen me: andit I getyo more, Iam ſure of that, 
But ſoft: now I muſt try my cunningyfor here he ſits, 
The high commander of the damned ſoules, 
Great Ds the Duke of Diuels,and Prince of Zimbolake, 
High Regent of Acheron,Styx,and Phlegeton, 
By (trit command rom Plzto Hels great Monarch, 
Aud faire Proſerpinathe Queene of Hell, 
By full conſentofallthe damned Hagges 
And all the fiends that kcepe the Srygiay plaines, 
Hath ſent me here from depth of v1derground, 
To lommoa theeto appeareat Plutors Court. 
Fortunatus, A man or Diuellorwhat (vere thou arts 
H 3 
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Wletry if blowes driue thee downe to Hell. 
Belike chou are the Diuclls Parrator, 
T 1c balctt otticerthatliues in'Hell, 
For ſuch thy words 1mports thee torto bee : 
T is pittie youſhould conic (o farre withouta fee : 
And becaule Il know mony goes low with Sophos, 
Ne pay you your tees : | He beats hum. 
Takethat,and that,and that, vpon thee. 
Robm. Ogecod ir, I beicech you,Ile doe any thing. 
PIN T hen downe to Hell, for ſurc thou arr a Di- 
uell 

_ O hold you hands, Iam not a Diuell by my 
ferotn, 

Fortu, Sounds duſt thou croflerace? I lay thou art a Di- 
ucll, Beats him againe, 

Robin, O Lord fir, ſaue my life : aitd 1le {ay as you ſay, 

Or any thing elſe youle ha me doe, 

Forts. T hen fland vp,and make a preachment of thy pe- 
digrec, and how at firſt thou lernd'{t this diuilliſh trade: VplI 
ſay. Beat him. 

Rebin, O, Twill ir: Stands vpon a ſtole, 
Alchoughin ſome places I beare the title of a ſcuruic Gen- 
tleman:; 

By birth, I ama Boat-wrightsſonne of He/!, 
My father got meet a reful 'd Hagge 

Vndet the old ruines of Boob:es barne; 

Who as ſheliu's,atlength ſhehkewiſe died, 
And for her good deedes, went vnto the Piucll, 
But Hell, not wont to harbour ſuch a guett, 

zer fellow Fiendes doe daily make complain, 

Vntogrim Ple,and his Lady Qucene, 

Ot her varuly misbehauiour-: 

Icntreating thata Paſport mightbe drawne 
For her to wander till the day of Doome 
On earth againezto vexethe mindes of men, 
And ſwore ſhe was the fitteſt Fiend in Hell 

To drive men to deſparation. 
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To this intent,her Paſport then was drawne, 
Andin awhirlwinde toorth of heMſhecame ; 

Orc Hilles ſhe hurles,and ſcoures along the Plaines: 
The trees flew vp byth roots, the carth did quake for feare, 
The houſes tumble downe z ſhee playes the Diuell and all? 
Atlength,not finding any one lo fic 
To eftec her diuiliſh charge, as I : 
She comes to mezas to her onely Child, 
And mee her inſtrument on earth fhe made : 
And by that meanes, Ilearned that diuilliſh trade: 
Sophos, O monltrous villaine! 
Forts, But tell me,whats thy courle of life? 
And how thou ſhiftelt for maintenancein the world ? 
Robm, Fayth fir, I am in a manner a Promoter, 
Or more fitly term'd a Promoting Knauc, 
Icreepeinto the preſence of great men, 

And vnder colour of their frindſhips, 

Eftetſuch wonders in the world, 

That Babes will curſe me that areyet vnborne, 

Of the beſt men, I raiſe acommon tame, 

And honeſt Women,rob of their good name, 

Thus daily tumbling in comes all my thrift : 

That 1 get beſt,is got but by a ſhift ; 

But the chiefe courſe of all my life, 

Is to ſet diſcord betwixt man and wife, 

Fort#, Out vpon thee Cannibal, He beats hing 

Dolt thou thinke thou ſhall cuer cometo heauen ? 

Rebis. I little hope for Heauen,or heavenly blitle: 

But ifin Hell doth any place remaine, 

Of more eſteemethen is another roome, 

I hope,as guerdon for my iult deſert, 

To have it for my deteſtable as. 

Fortu, Wert not thy tongue condemnes thy guilty foule, 

I could not thinke that on this liuing earth, 

Did breath a Villaine chore audacious, 

Goe get thee gon,and come not 16, my walke, 

For it thou doſt,thou comme vato thy woe 


Beate hins, 
Robin, 


Vhole ougly 


Fort. And if he bea Diuell,I am ſure hee's gone: 
But.Chmurms the Lawyer will be heere anon, 
And with him comes my liſter Lai: 
Tis hel am ſure you looke for, 

Sophos, Nay,ſhee it isthat I expeAſolong. 


Fort, Then 


This but a Prologueto our play enſues. They it downe, 


But ſee where {hurms and Lelia comes along, 
Hewalkes as ſtately as the great Baboone, 
Sounds, he lookes as though his mother were a Midwife, 
Sophos, Now gentle Toxe, great Monarke of the world, 
Grant good ſuccelle vnto my wandring hopes, 
Chu, Now Phebas ſilver eye is drencht inweltern deepe, 
And Lmna gins to ſhew her [plendent rayes, 
Andall the harmeleſſe quireſters of Woods, 
Doetake repole, ſauconely Philomell: 


Whole heaui 


With mournefull layes the loiles of her love. 
Thus farre faire Loue we palJe in lecret lort, 
Beyond the compalle of thy fathers bounds, 


Where he on 


And not ſo much as dreames of our depart, 


The danger's 
Ile be thy dea 


Saghos. Nay fir(t, lleſe 
Chur, T hou promis 
Fort, Nay lottiir, your marke's at the fayrelt, 
Forſweare her love,and fealc it with a kille, 
Vpon the burniſkt [plendor of this blade, 


Or it ſhallrip 


Sophos, Naytt me doe it,thats my part. 
Chor, You wrong me much to rob me of my Love; 
aunt bale braggard, Ze/ia's mine, 


Sophos, Au 
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Rob, The devil himſelfe was neuer coniur'd fo, ( £xir Rob.) 
Sophos, Sure hee's no manzbut an incarnate Diaill, 


(ſhape bewrayes his monſtrous mind, 


{it we downevntill we heare more newes: 


Enter Churms and Lela, 


etunes doe euermorerecord 


downe loft bedl[ecurely ileepcs, 


pl now thinke of nought but loue, 

re,be thou my hearts deliyhr, 

ly (oule toccale blacke night, 
ISuenow lcate it with a kitle. 


the intralls of thy pelant heart, 


Charms, 
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Charms, She lately promil'd loue tome. 
Fortu, Peace, Night-rauen , peace, lle end this contro- 

uerlic, 

Come Le/ia, (land betweene them both, 

| As equal! rudge,to cnd the (trife; 

Say which of theſ(e&,thall haue thee too his wife : 

I can deuile no better way then this : 

Now chole thy Louc,and greete him with a kitſe, | 
Lelia, My choice is madezand here it is. She ksſſes Sophos 
Sophos. See hecre the mirrour of true conitancic: 

Whole ſtedfaſt louedeleruesa Princes worth, 

Lela. Mailter Charms, are you not well ? 

I muſt confeile Lwould have choſen you, 

But that I nere beheld your Legges till now ; 

Truft me,I never lookt {o low before, 

Charms, I know you vieto looke aloft, 

Leia, Yet not ſohighas your crowne, 

Churms, What if you had; 

Le/iz, Faith I ſhould haue ſpied but a Calves head. 

({mrms. Sounds,colend ofthe Wench,and {coft at tog? 
Tis intollerable : and ſhall I loole her chus? 

How't mads mee that I brought not my Sword and buckler 

with mee! 

Fort, What,are you in your Sword and buckler tearmes? 
Ile put you out of that humor : "— 
T here, Le/ia\{cnds you that by me, Zeates him, 
And that,to recompence yonrloues delire - | 
And that,as payment for your well carn'd hire, 

Goe get thee gonezand boalt of Le/ias Loue, 

Charms, Where ere I goe, lleleauewith her my curſe, 
Andraile on you with [peeches vilde 

Forte. A craftic Knaue was ncuer {o beguil'd 
Now Sophos hopes haue had their luckie haps, 
And he enioycs the preſence of his Loue, 

My vow's perform'd,and I am full reueng d 

Vpon this H<l-bred brace of curled Imps: | 

Now reſts nought but my Fathers freecoulent, 
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To knit'the knot that time can nere yntwift, 
And thatzas this, I likewiſe will performe: 
No ſooner fhall efwroraes pearled deaw 
Oreſpread themantled earth with (iluer drops, 
And Phebw bleile the Orient with a bluſh, 
To chace blacke night to his deformed Cell, t, 
But lle repaire vato my Fathers houſe, 
And never ceaſe with my inticing words, 
To warke his wilkto knit this Gordian knot: 
Tillwhenzlleteaue you to your amarous Chat : 
Deare friend adicuzlaire filter too farewell. 
Betake your (clues vnto ſome lecret place: 
Vntill you heare from me how things fall out, E-cxit Fort.. 
| Sophos, We both doe wiſh a fortunate good-night, 
Lelia.And pray the Gods toguide thy lteps aright. 
Sophos, Now come faire Lelia,lets betake our (clues 
Varto alittle Hermitage hecreby z 
And thereto liveoblcured fromthe world, 
| Till Fates,and Fortunes,call vs thence away, 
— Toſcetheſunſhineof our Nuptiallday. 
4.. Sec howthe twinckling ſtarres do hidethier borrowed ſhinez. 
As halfeaſham'd theirluſire is ſo ſtain'd 
By Lehas beautious eyes,that ſhine more bright 
Then twinkling (tarres doc in a Winters night: 
In ſuch a night did Pars win his Loue, 
Lehbia. In (fuch a night AEzeas proou'd vokind. 
Sophos. In ſuch a night,did Treu/xs court his deare.. 
L eha.In ſuch a night faire Phill was betraid. 
Sophos, Ile proue as true as cucer 7r09/us was, 
Lelia.. AndI asconltantas Penelope. 
Sophos, Thenlttvs ſolace,and in loves delight, 
And ſweet imbracingsſpend theliue-loug niche : 
And whilt louemounts her,on her wanton wings, 


Let Deſcantrun on Mulicks (iluer ſtrings, Exenm. 
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I 
O Lde Tithon nwwſt forſake his deave; 
The Larke doth chant her cheerefull lay : 
Aurora ſmiles with merry cheere, 
To welcome inahappy day, © 


2 | 
The Beaftes doe ſkippe, 

The ſiveet Birdes ſing « 
The Wood-Nymphs dance, 
T he Ecchoes ring, 


3 
T he hollow Canes with toy reſonnds, 
end Pleaſure ener y where abounds: 
The Graces lmcking hand in band, 
In Loxe haxe kat a glorious hand, 


Enter Robin Good-fellow,and old Ploddal aud 
his ſonme Peter. | 

P/eddall, Heare you Maifter Good-fellow , how haue you 
ſped? 
Fiter, Ha you plaid che Diuell braucly,and (car'd the Schok 
ler out ons wits? 

Robin. A poxe of the Scholler, 

P/oddall. Nay harke you, Iſent you vortie ſhillings, and 
you ſhall haue the Cheeſe I promis'd youtoo. 

Ro, A plague of thevortie ſhillings and the cheeſe too, 

Peter, Heare you, will you giue me the pouder you told me 
of ? 

Robin, How you vexe me! powder quotha ? 
SoundsJI ha beene bowder'd. 

P/eddal. Sonne, I doubt he will prouc acraftic knaue, and 


colen vs of our money: | 
I 2 Weele 


WILY BEGVILDE. 
Weele goeto Maiſter luſfticeand complaineon him,and get 
him whipt out oth Countric tor a Connicatcher. 

Peter. Lor have his cares nayldto the Pillorie: 
Come lets goe, Excunt Ploddall and his [onne. 


Enter Charms, 
Char. Fellow Robin, what newes ? how goes the world ? 
Rebwm, Faith,the world goes I cannattell how ; . 
How ſped you with your Wench ? 
Char, I would the werich were at the Diuell- 
A plague vpont,1 neuer lay my prayers, 
And that makes me haue luchil Incke,” , 

Robin, Tthinke the Scholler beehgunted mee with ſome 
Dcemi-diuell. 

Churms. Why, didſt thou fray him? 

Robin, Fray him ? avengeance ont, all our ſhifting kna- 
ueri's knowne : 
We arc counted very vagrants, 
Sounds, Iam afraide of cuery Ofhcer for whipping. 

Churms,. Wee arc horribly haunted ; our behaviour is ſo 
bealtly , that wee are growne lothfome ; our craft gets vs 
nought but knockes, 

Robin. What courle ſhall we take now ? 

Churms, Faith, Icannot tell : lets cence run our Country, 
For hercs no ſtaying for vs. 

Robin, Faith agreed : lets goe into ſome place where wee 
are not knowne,and there ſet vp theart of Knaveric with the 
ſecond cdition, Exennt 


Enter Gripe ſolus, 
Gripe. Every one tels mee I looke better then I was wont 
My hearts Jightened,my fpirites are reviucd ; 
Why me thinkes I ameene young againe; 
It ioyes my heart that this ſame peulſh girle my daughter wil 
be rul'd at thelaſt yet: 
But | thall neuer be able to make M. Charms amendes for the 


great paynes he hath taken, 
Extey 
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Enter Narſe, 
Nurſe. Maiſter, now out vppon's,welladay , we are all vn- 
done, 
Gripe. Vndone ! What ſodaine accident hath chanced? 
Speake , Whats the matter ? 
Ner/e. Alas that cuer 1 was borne! 
My Nultretle and M. (hnrms are run away together, 
Gripe. Tis not polsible z neretell me: | daretruſt maiſtex 
Charms witha greater matter then that, 
Ner(e, Faith you mult truſt him whether you will or no, 
tor hee's gone, 
Enter Will {rucket, 
' Fill, M. Gripe 1 was comming to delire thatT might haue 
your ablence at my Wedding : torl heare fay you are very 
liberall growne alate: 
For Iſpake with three or foure of your Debtors this mor- 
ning,that ought you hundred pounds a peece, 
And they told me that you ſent M. { rms to them , & tooke 
of ſome,ten pounds, 
Andot ſome, twenty,and deliuered them their bonds, 
And badthem pay thereſt when they were able, 
Gripe, Iam vadone,] am robd,my daughter,my money ! 
Which way are they gone 2 


Will. Faith ir , itsall to nothing, but your daughterand | 


M Churms are gone both one way : 
Marry your money flies ſome one way , and ſome another : 
And therefore tis but a folly to make hue and cry atterit, 
Gripe Follow them,make hueand cry after them, 
My daughter,my mony,all's gone,what ſhall Idoe ? 
#1. Faith it you willbe ruld by me, 
Te tell you what you ſhall doe : | 
( Marke what I lay) for Ile teach you the way to come t@ 
Heaven it you ſtumble not : 
Giue all you have to the poorez but one ſingle penny 
And with that penny, buy youa good ſtrong halter, 
And when you hadonelo; come to mee, and Iletell you 


what you ſhall doc withit, 
3 grye 
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Gripe, Bring memy daughter, that Churms that villaine, 
He teare him with my teeth. 
N#r/e. Maiſter,nay pray you doe not run mad, 
He tell you good newes; 
My young Maifter Fortunatzs is come home : 
And ſee where hecomes, 


Enter Fortunat us. 
Gripe, If thou hadl(t ſaid Zeha,it had beene ſome thing : 
Fort. Thus Fortwnatis greetes his father, 
And craves his Bleſſing on his bended knee, 
Gripe, I,heers my Sonne: but Leliaſheele notcome, 
Good Fortwnatxs rife,wilt thou ſhed tearcs, 
And helpe thy Father mone ? 
- If fo,fay I: it not good Sonne be gone, 
Fort, What moues my Father to theſe vncouth fits ? 
Wil. Faith fir, hees almoſt mad : Ithinke heecannot tell 
you : 
And therefore I preſuming fir, that my wit is ſomething bet- 
terthen his,at this time ( doe you marke a 
Out of the profound circumambulation of my ſupernatu- 
rall wit, fir (do you vnderltand*? ) ; 
Willcell you the whole ſuperfluitie of the matter, ſir : 
Your ſiſter Les (ir, you know is a Woman, 
As another woman is, fir, 
Fort. Well,and what of that? 
Will.Nay nothing fir, but ſhe fell inloue withone Sophos, a 
very proper wile young man ir: 
Now fir, your Father would not let her haue him, fir : 
But would haue married her to one lir, 
That would haue fed her with nothing but Barly Bagpud- 
dings and fat Bacon. 
Now (ir,to tell you thetrueth, 
The foole ( yee know ) has fortune to Land : But Miſtreſſe 
Le/ias mouth doth not hang for that kind of dyct, 
Fort. And how then? 
Fill, Marty then there was a certainecraking , coggings 
et- 
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Pettifogging, Buttermilke ſlaue fir, one Charms fir, that is 
the very quintefſence of all the Knaues in the bunch : 

And if the belt man of all his kin. had beene butſo good asa 
Yeomans lornne, 
Hee ſhould haue beene a markt knave by letters pattents,. 
And he (ir , comes mee ſneaking , and colſens them both of 
their wench,and is run away with her: 
And fir,belike hee has colend your father heere of a great 
deale of his money too, 
Nar/e, Sir, your Father did truſt him but too much; 
But Ialwaies thought he would proouea crafticKnaues - 
Gripe, My trult's betray'd,my ioyesexild, 

Griete kils the heart, my hopes beguifd. 

Fortu, Where golden gaine doth blare aFathers eyes; 

That Precious Pearle fetcht from Pernaſſus mounts 
Is counted refuce,worſethen BullmBralle? 

Both ioyes and hopeshang ofa lilly twine, 

That (till is ſubie& vato flittingtime: 

T hat turnes ioy into griefe,and hope toſaddeſpaire, 

And cnds his dayes in wretched worldly care. 

Werel the richeſt Monarch vnder Heauen, 

And had one Daughter thrice as faire: 

As was the Gretian erelaie wife, 

Ere Iwould match her to anvntaughtlwaine, _ 

Though one whoſe wealth exceeded Cre/w tore, 

Her ſelte ſhould chooſe,and Iapplaud hes choyce, 

Of one more poore then euer Sophos was,. 

Were his deſerts but equall vato his, 

If I mightſpeake without offence; 

You weretoo blameto hinder Lehaschoyce- 

As ſhe in Natures graces doth excell, 

Sodoth Minerna grace himfull as well, 

Nurſe. Now, by Cockeand Pie, you neuer ſpakea truee 
wordin yourlife z hee'savery kind Gentleman - 

For laſt time he was at our houſe, he gaue me three pence, 

- Wi. O nobly ſpoken : God fend Pegge to prooue As 


wiſe a Woman as her mother , and then wee ſhall bee _ to 
| | aue 
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haue wile Children, 
Nay if hebe lo liberall ; old Grandlire, you ſhall give him the 
good-will of your Daughter. 
Gripe. Sheis not mine, 1 haue no Daughternouy, 

T bat 1 ſhould lay I had,thence comes my griete-: 
My care of Le/a,palt Fatherslouc : 
My loue of Lela, makes my lotle the more : 
My loile of Zclia,drownes my heart in woe : 
My hearts woe,makes this life a Liuing death, 
Care, Louc, Lotle, Hcarts-woe,Liuing death, 
loyne all in onezto (top this vitall breath, 
Curlt be the time | gap for golden gaine, 
1 curle that time, 1 crolt her in her choice : 
Her choice was vertuous,but my will was baſe, 
I ſoughtto grace herfiom the /ndian Mines, 
But ſhe ſought honour from the (tarry Mount: 
What franticke fit potleſt my fooliſh braine 2 
What furious Fancy fired lo my heart, 
To hate faire vertuezand to ſcorne Delert 2 

Fortunatiuzs. Then Father,giue Delert his duc, 
Let Natures graces and faire Vertues giftes, 
Onelymphathiic and happy comfort make, 
Twix't Sophos and my filter Leaas loue : 
Conioynetheir tands,whole hearts haue long beene one, 
And lo concludea happy vnion. 

Gripe. Nowtistoo late: 
What Fates decree, can never be recall 'd : 
Herluckles loue is fallen to Charms his lot, 
And he viurpes faire Le/tas nuptiali bed, 

Fortunat. Tliat cannot be; tcare of purſuit, mult needs pro- 
tong his Nupriall rights : 
But if you give your full conſent, 
That Sophos may enioy his long wiſht Loue, 
And have faire Lehiato his louely Bride, 
He follow Charms whatere betide; 
He be as ſwift as is thelightfoote Roe, 
And ouertake him erc his iournyes end. 


And 
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And bring faire Zehaback vnto my friend, 
Gripe, 1, heeresmy hand; I doeconlent, 
And chinke her happy,in her happy choyce : 
Yet halfe foreiudge my hopes will be deceiu'd, 
But Fortunatus,T muſt needscommend 
Thy conſtant mind thou bearſt vnto thy friend, 
The after Ages wondring atthe ſame, 
Shall Sayt's a deed deſerueth laſting fame. 
Fortunatus, Thenreſt you heeretill | returne againe, 
Ile gee to Seophorere I goc along, 
And bring him heereto keepe you company: 
Perhaps he hath ſome skill in hidden Arts 
Of Planets courle,or (ſecret Magicke ſpells, 
To know where Le/i4and that Foxelies hid, 
Whole craft ſo cunningly conueyd her hence, Exit Fort, 
Gripe, I, heereIlerefſt an hower or twaine, 
Till Fortunatus doereturne againe. 

Will. Faith fir, this ſame (hnrms is a very ſcuruy Lawyer, 
for once I pur acaſc co him ; and mee thought his Law was 
not worth a Pudding. 

Gripe, Why,what was your cale? 
| Wil. Marry (ir,my caſc _ Gooſles caſe; : - 
For my dog wearied my neighbors Sow,and the Sowdied. wor, 

Nwrſe Andhe lued you yoo wilfull Murder? Wed / 

F1ll.No, but he went to law with me and would make me 
either pay for his Sow,or hang my Dogge: 
Now ſir,to the ſame Retourner I went, 

Nwr{e. To beggea pardon for your dogge? 

3/1, No,but to haue ſome of his wit for my money : 

I gauc him his fec,and promis'd him a Goole beſide , for his 
Counlſell, ; 

Now fir his counſell was to deny all was askt me, 

And tocrauc alonger time to an{were, 

Though I knew the caſe was plaine, | 
So ſir, Itake his counſel! : and alwayes when hee ſends to 
meefor his Goole, 1 deny it, and crauea longer time ro an- 
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Nurſe: Ando the Caſe was yours, and the Gooſe was his, 
And ſo it came to bea Gooles caſe. 
Will. True, but now weare talking of Geeſe, 
See where Pegge; and my Granam Afidnight comes. 
Enter Mother Midnight and Pegge. 
Moth, 245, Come Pegge, beſtir your ſtumpes: make thy 
'Telfe ſmugge, wench ; thou mult be married to morrow : 
Lets goc leckeout thy Sweet=heart, 
To prepare all things in readinelle, 

Pegge. Why Granam,looke where heis. 

Wl, Ha my lweete Traililly , I thoughtthou couldfl (, py 
me amanglt a hundred honeſt men | 
A man may ſee that Loue will creepe where it cannot goe, 
Ha my ſweete and too ſweet : ſhall I fay the tother (weet? 

Pegge. Ifay it and ſpare not. 

PA. Nay,l willnot fayI will fingit, 

T hou art me owne [weet heart, 

From thee lle nexer depart : 

Thou art my ( vperlilly, 

And 1 thy _ didowne-atlly, 

eAnd Jong Hey dmg admng, _ 
eAnd when tis dowe,not miſſe, 

To gine my Wench a kiſſe : 

And then dance canſt thou not hit «t 

Ho brave William Cricket ! 

How like you this Granam? 

Mother. 2. Marry Gods beniſon light oth thy good 
heart,fort: | 
Hazthat I were young againe! 

Y __ I was aa old docr at theſe Long-ſongs , when Twas a 
Girle. | 

Narſe. Now by the Mary mattens, Pegge, thou haſt got 

the merrieſt Woer in all Womenſhire. | 
Pegge. Faith 1am none of thoſe that loue nothing but. Tum 
dum diddle, 


WILY BEGYILDE. 
fhehad not beene amerrie ſhauer,l would ncuer haue had 
Jim, 

Fill. But come my nimble laſſe , let all theſe matters palle, 
And ina bouncing brauation,lets talke of our copulation ; 
VVhat good cheere ſhall we haue te morrow ? 

Old Grandlire Thickskin, you that littherc as melancholly 
asa mantletree, what will you giue vs toward this merry 
meeting ? 

Gripe, Marry becauſe you told me a merry Gooſlcs caſeg]le 
bettow afat Gooſe on you z and God giue you lucke, 

Aother, M4, Marry well {aid old Maiſter : een God giuc 
them ioy indeed,for by my vay, they area good ſweet young 
couple, 

Wl, Granam Rand out o'th way , for heere come Gentle- 
folke willrun ore you elle, "Fg 

Enter Fortunatus,Sophos and Lelias 

Nurſe, Mailter,here comes your Sonne againe. 

Gripe, Is Fortunatus there? 
Welcome Fortwnatws : wheres Sopbos ? | 

Fortu, Here Sophes is, as MuCh Ore-worne with loncy 
As you with gricfefor lofle of Lela, 

Sophos, And ten times more; if it be poſſible, 
The loue of Leha is to me more deare, 
Then isa Kingdome,or the richeſt Crowne 
T hat cre adornd the temples of aKing. = 
Gripe, Then welcome Sophos thrice more welcqtnenow 

Then any man on earth, to meor minc, 0 
It is not now with me as late it was 
Itowrd at Learning & at Vertue fpurnd: 
But now my heart & minde & all isturnd. 
Were Zea here,I ſoone would knitthe knot = 
Twixt her and thee, that time could nere vntie, 
Till fatall Silters vitory had wonne, 
And thatyour glatle of life were quite outrun. 

Wil. Sounds,1 thinke he be ſpurblind, Why Lelia ſtands 
hard by him, 

Lela, And Leia here —— on her knee, 

2 = 
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And craucs a'patdon for herlate offence. 5 

Gripe, What Lebamy Daughter 2 ſtand vp Wench : 
Why now my ioyisfull: | 
My heart is lightned of all ſad annoy, 

Now farwell griefe,and weleome home rby joy. 
Heere Sophos,take thy Lelias hand : 

GreatGod of Heauen your hearts combine, 
In vertues loreto raiſea happy Line. 

Sophos. Now Phaeton hath checke his fierySteeds, 
And quenteht his burning beames that late were wont 
To melt my waxen wings,when as I {oard aloft: 
Andlouely Uemu (miles with faire — os 
Y on the Spring-time of our ſacred loue : 

Thou-great commander of the circled Orbs, 
this League of laſting amitic, 


May lye recorded by Eternity. 
Lelia. 'Then wiſht content knit vpour Nuptiall right : 
And future ioyes,our former griefes requite. 
Fill, Nay, and you be good at that, Yetcll you what weele 


0 CC EC ETIIEE AI DER * 


Pegge and I muſt bee married too morrow; andif you will, 
Weele all goe to'th Church together , and ſo ſaue fir John a | 
 Jabour. bd af $obet | 
Forts, Then march along,and lets be gone, $3T-62 
Tololemnizetwo marriages in one, Exennt ones. 
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